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Iv the following Poem I li-wc •nought, hj llio mciluim 
of nn iiincnnrv PuiMlii'l %olir\, to cIcjulI (ho life and 
(Inneternnd indicate the philocophj of that noble hero 
and reformer, Prince Gautama of India, the founder of 
Pmddhi^nu 

A generation ago little or nothing a\as known in Knropo 
of dll'* great filth of Asm, which had ncieithele':'? CMsted 
during twcnti four cent«rio«, and at (his dna "nrjiaccc':, in 
the number of its followers and the area of its jircanlcnce, 
all} other fonii of creed Four hundred ami scicnt} 
millions of our lace Ine and die in the tenets of Gautama, 
and (he spiritual dominions of (his ancient teacher e\tend, 
it the jirc'ent time, from Xopaul and Ceylon o\cr the 
whole Pastern Peninsula to China, Japan, Thibet, Cen- 
tral A«ia, Siberia, and c\en Swedish LaplancL India 
itself might fairly be included in (his magnificent empire 
of belief, for though the profession of Buddhism has for 
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ihe most part passed a-way from the land of its liirtli, llie 
mark of Gautama’s sublime teaching is stamped ineffaco- 
ably upon modem Brahmanism, and the most character- 
istic habits and convictions of the Hindus are clearly 
due to the benign influence of Buddha’s x^recepts iloie 
than a third of mankinrl, therefore, owe their moral and 
rehgious ideas to this lUustnous jirmce, whose person 
ality, though unxierfeedly revealed in the existing sources 
of information, cannot but appear the highest, gentlest, 
holiest, and most beneficent, with one excejition, m the 
history of Thought Discordant in frequent particular 
and sorely overlaid by corruptions, inventions, and mi«. 
conceptions, the Buddhistical books } ct agree in the one 
point of recording nothing — no single act or word — 
which Tuars the perfect punty and tenderness of this Indian 
teacher, who united the truest jaincely qualities with 
the intellect of a sage and the xiassionate devotion of a 
martyr. Even Barth41emy St Hilaire, totally miv 
judging, as he docs, many points of Buddhism, is well cited 
by Professor IMax HuUer as saying of Pnnee Siddartlia, 

“ Sa vie n’a point de tache Son constant h([roisme cgalc 
sa conviction , ct si la throne qu il xucconi'^c est fau==c, 
les excmples personnels quil donne sont irrcprochahlcts. 
H est le modcle acheve de toutes Ics vertus qn’il prcchc , 
son ahm^gation, sa chanty con inalterable douceur ne se 
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d(?mentent point nn scxil instant II prepare silen- 

cieuscinent sa doctimo par six amides de retraite et de 
meditation, il la propage par la seiile puissance de la 
paiole et de la persuasion pendant plus d’lin demi-siecle, 
et qiiaiid il lueiirt entre Ics bras do ses disciples, e’est avee 
la sdrdiiite d’lin sage qiii a pratiqiid le bien toute sa vie, 
et qui cst assure d’avoir troind le irai” To Gautama 
has consequently been given tins stupendous conquest of 
huiuaiuty , aud — though ho discountenanced iitnal, and 
declared himself, eicn when on the threshold of 2s ii- 
lana, to be only vhat all other men might become — the 
loi e and gratitude of Asia, disobeyuig his mandate, has e 
gu eii him fen ent v orship Forests of floueis are daih 
laid upon his stainless shrines, and countless millions of 
lips dailj" rejicat the formula, “ I take refuge in Buddha ' ” 
The Buddha of this poem — if, as need not be doubted, ho 
really existed — ivas bom on the borders of ISTepaul about 620 
B c , and died about 543 n a at Kusmagara m Oudh In 
point of age, therefore, most other creeds are jouthful 
compared v ith tins venerable religion, vhicli has in it the 
eteimty of a universal hope, the raunoitahty of a boundless 
love, an indestructible element of faith m final good, and 
the proudest assertion evei made of human freedom The 
extra! agances vrhich. disfigure tlie record and practice of 
Buddhism are to be referred to that meiatable degradation 
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•wlucli pnestlioods always inflict upon groat ideas com- 
mittod to tliGir cliargo Tlio power and sulilimity of Gau- 
tama’s original doctrines sliould bo estimated by their 
influence, not by their interpreters , nor by tliat innocent 
but lazy and ceremonious church wliich has arisen on the 
foundations of the Buddlustic Brotherhood or Sanghn.” 

I have put my poem into a Buddliist’s mouth, because, 
to appreciate the spint of Asiatic thoughts, tliey should 
be regarded from the Oriental point of view , and neither 
the miracles winch consecrate this record, nor the philo- 
sophy which it embodies, could have been otherwise so 
naturally reproduced- The doctrine of Transmigration, 
for instance — startling to modem minds — was ostabhslied 
and thorougUy accepted by the Ilmdus of Buddha’s time , 
that penod when Jerusalem was being taken by Nebu- 
chadnezzar, Avhon Nineveh was falling to the Modes, and 
Marseilles was founded by the Phocceans. The exposition 
liere olTered of so antique a system is of necessity incom- 
plete, and — in obedience to the laws of poetic art — passes 
rapidly by many matters philosoplucally most important, 
as well as over the long ministry of Gautama But my 
purpose has been obtained if any just conception be heie 
conveyed of the lofty character of this noble pnnee, and 
of the general purport of his doctrines As to those there 
has arisen prodigious controversy among the erudite, who 
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Will lie nil are that I haic taken the imperfect EuJdhistic 
citations much as they stand in Spence Hardj’s uork, 
and haie also modified iiiore than one passage in the 
i-cceived namitiics The vieivs, hoMevei, here uidicated 
of “ l^inaiia,” “ Dharma,” “Earma, ’ and the other cluef 
features of Euddhism, are at least the fruits of considei- 
ahle study, and also of a finn conviction that a third 
of mankind would never have been brought to believe 
in blank abstractions, or m Eothmguess as the issue and 
croivii of Eeing 

Finally, iii reverence to the illustrious Promulgator of 
tins “ Light of Asia,” and m homage to the many emment 
scholars who liaie devoted noble labouis to his memory, 
for which botli lepose aud ability aic wanting to me, I 
beg that the shortcomings of my too-hunied study maj 
be forgiven It has been composed m thebiief iiiten'als 
of days without leisure, but is inspired bj an abiding 
desu-e to aid m tlie better mutual knowledge of East and 
West. Tlie time may come, I hope, when tins book and 
my “ Indian Song of Songs ” will preserve the memory of 
one who loved India and the Indian peoples 

EDWIN AEXOLD, CSI 

Lo^■DO^* July I $79 
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23ootx fl)c j^tr<3r. 
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TJJE LIGHT OF ASIA. 


Nearer, but bigli, wbere saintliest spirits dead 
Wait tbxice ten thousand years, then live again , 

And on Lord Buddha, waiting in that sky. 

Came for our sakes the five sure signs of birth 
So that the Devas knew the signs, and said 
“ Buddha -will go agam to help the World,” 

“ Yea spake He, “ now I go to help the World 
This last of many times , for birth and death 
End hence for me and those who learn my Law. 

I will go down among the Sikyas, 

Under the southward snows of Himalay, 

^Vhere pious people hve and a 3 ust King ” 

That night the wife of King Suddh6dana, 

Maya the Queen, asleep beside her Lord, 

Dreamed a strange dream , dreamed that a star from 
heaven — 

Splendid, six-rayed, in colour rosy-pearl, 

Whereof the token was an Elephant 
Six-tusked and whiter than Vahuka’s mdk — • 
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Shot through tlie v^l and, shining into lici, 
rntcrod’her w oiiib upon the righl An aked, 

Ihiss bejoiid 11101 tal mother’s filled her hi cast, 

*\jid o\er half the earth a lovely light 
Forewent the morn The strong hills shook, the wines 
Sank lulled, all flowers that blow bj daj came foith 
As twcrc high noon , down to the farthest hells 
Passed the Queen’s juj, ns when warn sunshine thiills 
Wood-glooms to gold, and into all the deeps 
A tendei w hispcr pierced “ Oh j e,” it said, 

“ The de<id that aie to Ine, the Ino who die, 

Upnse, and hear, and hope ! Buddlia is come !” 
AYhereat m Limbos numbeiless much peace 
Spread, and the world’s heart throbbed, and a w ind blew 
With unknown freshness over lands and seas. 

And "w hen the mommg dawned, and this ivas told. 

The grey dream-readers said “ The dream is good I 
The Crab is in conjunction with the Sun , 

The Queen shah bear a boy, a holy cluld 
Of w'ondious wisdom, profiting all flesh, 
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Who shall (lohvcr men from ignorance, 

Or rule the world, if ho will deign to rule ” 

In this wise was the holy Buddha bom. 

Queen Maya stood at noon, her days fulfilled, 
Under a Pajsa in the Palace-grounds, 

A stately trunk, straight ns a temple-shaft, 

W ith crown of glossy leaves and fragrant blooms , 
And, knowing the time come — for all things kneW' 
The conscious tree be^down its boughs to make 
A bower about Queen Maya’s majesty. 

And Earth put forth a thousand sudden flowers 
To spread a couch, while, ready for the bath, 

Tlie rock hard by gave out a hmpid stream 
Oi crystal flow So brought she forth her child 
Pangless — he having on his perfect form 
The marks, thirty and two, of blessed birth ; 

Of which the great nows to the Palace came. 

But when they brought the painted palanquin 
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THE LIGHT OF ASIA 


The portents troubled, till his dream-readers 
Augured a Prince of earthly dominance, 

A Chakravartin, such as nse to rule 

Once in each thousand years , seven gifts he has — 

The Chakra-ratna, disc divine , the gem , 

Tlie horse, the Aswa-ratna, that proud steed 
■V^^iich tramps the clouds , a sno-w-white elephant, 
The Hasti-ratna, bom to bear his King , 

The crafty Minister, the General 
Unconquered, and the wife of peerless grace, 

The Istri-ratna, loveber than the Dawn 

For which gifts looking with this wondrous boy, 

The King gave order that Ins town shoidd keep 
High festival , therefore the ways were swept, 
Rose-odours sprinkled m the street, the trees 
"Were hung with lamps and flags, while merry cron ds 
Gaped on the sword-players and posturers, 

The jugglers, charmers, swingers, rope-ivalkers. 

The nautch-girls in their spangled skirts and bells 
That chime light laughter round their restless feet , 
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1 til jii’i'ijncf' J ij'jidl HI ‘ilvin‘' of ItcnT tiiiii <lccr, 

'J 111. <1^1 r-l 111101-, r, quml-fightcrs, 

]\< it<r- <if ilinin nxl h\ai)gl(.r=:uf tlie imtc-, 
lid 111 ulo llio jicojilc lia)>p% lij- command 
Mnnimr from nfir caiiu incrcliani-mcn, 

1 ’.ringing, on liding'i of tlim lurlli, rich gifts 
In gdldni tr.A^ , goii-^lnv.lc, and nard and jade, 

'In'hi 1“', “ ('M'liing '-kj ” tint, no\cn a\chs — 

,^d fiiK tmhi' fold'; hide not a modest face— 

W ivtdoth'' 'cwn thick with jiearl'', .vnd randid-wood , 
lldiiiage fuim tuhuto citic" , Fo they called 
'III! ir Pi Hire S ii.ntln'-iddh, " .\ll-Pro';peniig," 

P.in f< r, Sidd'irlha 

t the Ftnmgors came 

A j n j li iir.'d t'lint, A it i, oju who'ic car?, 

I ong (Id I d to nithlj thing';, caught hca\i.ul\ 

\iid le lid ,it 1 na(r hnieilh In': pecj” krve 
! ’)' 1 >. \ r >; ( iii"mg congs nl Puddli i $ Krth 
I 'idi. '' in Idiv h( ivas In age rnd 
Ill’ll, di n\ ill ' nigh, ennng 'lo k 
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Tho King saluted, and Queen Maya made 
To lay her babe before such holy feet , 

Hut when he saw the Prince the old man cncd 
“ All, Queen, not so 1 ” and thereupon he touched 
Eight times the dust, laid his waste visage there. 
Saying, " 0 Babe 1 I worship 1 Thou art He ! 

I see the rosy light, the foot-sole marks, 

Tho soft curled tendril of the Swastika, 

Tho sacred primal signs thirty and two. 

The eighty lessor tokens Thou art Buddh, 

And thou wilt preach the Law and save all flesh 
Who learn the Law, though I shall never hear, 

. Dying too soon, who lately longed to die , 
Howboit I have seen Thee Know, 0 King ! 
This 18 that Blossom on our human tree 
Winch opens once m many myriad years — 

But opened, fills the world with Wisdom’s scent 
And Love’s dropped honey , from thy royal root 
A Heavenly Lotus sprmgs • Ah, happy House ! 
Yet not aU-happy, for a sword must pierce 
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Thj boMcls for (Ins bo} — \\bilst thou, SHcet Queen ! 
Pear to all gods and men for tins gi-cat birlh, 

Henceforth art gro\\n too satred for more uoe, 

And life is -noe, Ihereforo in soien da^s 
P unless Ibou shall attain the close of pain ” 

'Winch fell for on the seventh evening 
Queen l^faja smiling slept, and naked no more, 
l^assing content to Tra^^astrinshas-ncavcn, 

"Where countless De\as norslnp her and nnit 
Attendant on that radiant Lrothcrliead 
But for the Babe tlic} found a foster-nurse, 

Princess !^^nllapraJapatl — her breast 
Hounshed nith noble milk the lips of Ilim 
"Whose lips comfort the "Whrlds 

"Wlien th’ eighth year passed 
The careful King bethought to teach his son 
All that a Prince should learn, for still ho shunned 
The too vast presage of those miracles, 

The glones and the suffenngs of a Buddli. 
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So, in full council of his Ministers, 

" Wlio IS the Avisost man, great sirs,” he asked, 

“ To teach my Prince that which a Prince should know 1 ’ 
Whereto gave answer each with instant voice 
“ Eling * Viswainitra is the wisest one, 

The farthest-seen in Scnptures, and the best 
In learning, and the manual arts, and all” 

Thus Yiswamitra came and heard commands , 

And, on a day found fortunate, the Pnnce 
Took up his slate of ox-red sandal-wood, 

AU-heautified by gems around the nm, 

And sprmkled smooth with dust of emery, 

These took he, and his wntmg-stick, and stood 
With eyes bent down before ihe Sage, who said, 

“ Child, ivrite this Scripture,” speakmg slow the verse 
“ Gdyatri'’ named, which only High-born hear — 

Om, iatsamturvarmyara 

Bhargo devasya dMmahi 

DTiiyo yo na prachodaydt 
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“ Aclinrx I wnto, ’ nicckh lej'licd 

The Prince, and quickly on the dust he dren — 

Xol in one script, but man} characters — 

The sacred ^ersc, Xagri and Dnkshin, Xi, 

!Mangal, Pani^ln, Ya^o, Tirlhi, Uk, 

Daiad, Sikl^ iin, ^lana, Madhjachar, 

Tlie pictured ivnlings and the spcecli of signs, 

Tokens of cave-men and the sea-peoples, 

Of those ■who •n'orship snakes beneath the earth, 

*\jid those who flame adore and the sun’s orb, 

Tlie Magians and the dw ellcrs on the mounds , 

Of all the nations all strange scripts he traced 
One after other with his wntmg-stick, 

Reading the masters verso in every tongue , 

-Vnd Yiswamitra said, “ It is enough. 

Let us to numbers 

After mo repeat 

Your numeration till we reach the Lakli, 

One, two, three, four, to ten, and then by tens 
To hundreds, thousands ” After him the cluld 
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Meto wliat is named a ‘ breath,’ which is to say 
Such space as man may stnde with lungs once filled, 
Wliereof a gow is forty, four times that 
A ydjana , and, Master > if it please, 

I shah lecite how many sun-motes he 
From end to end within a yfijana,” 

Thereat, with mstant slull, the httle Prince 
Pronounced the total of the atoms true 
But Viswamitra heard it on his face 
Prostrate before the boy , “ For thou,” lie cned, 

Art Teacher of thy teachers — ^thou, not I, 

Art Gfirfi. Oh, I worship thee, sweet Prmce ! 

That comest to my school only to show 

Thou knowest all without the books, and know’st 

Fair reverence besides ” 

Which reverence 
Lord Buddha kept to aU his schoolmasters, 

Albeit beyond their learning taught , m speech 
Eight gentle, yet so wise , pnneely of mien, 

Tet softly-mannered , modest, deferent, 
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And tendcr-licarlod, lliough of fearless blood , 

Xo bolder horseman in (he joullifnl band 
E’er rode in gaj chase of the sli)’ gazelles , 

Xo keener drner of the chariot 

In niiinic contest scoured the ralace-conrfs , 

Yet in mid-plaj the boy nould ofttiines pause, 
Letting the deer pass free , would ofltimes j leld 
Ills lialf-non race because the labounng steeds 
Eetclied painful bi-eath, or if Ins princely mates 
Saddened to lose, or if some wistful dream 
Swept o’er lus thoughts And ei cr mth the years 
"Waxed this conipassionateness of our Lord, 

El cn as a great tree grows from two soft leaves 
To spread its shade afar , but hardly j et 
Knew the j oung child of sorrow, paui, or tears. 
Save as strange names for things not felt by kings, 
Xor ever to bo felt But it befell 
In the Eoj al garden on a day of spring, 

A flock of wild swans passed, voyaging north 
To their nest-places on Hmifila’s breast 



THE LIGHT OF ASIA. 


l6 

Calling m love-notes down tlien snowy line 
The bright birds flew, by fond love piloted , 

And Devadatta, consm of the Prince, 

Pointed his bow, and loosed a wflful shaft 
Which found the wide wing of the foremost swan 
Broad-spread to ghde upon the free blue road. 

So that it fell, the bitter arrow fixed, 

Bright scarlet blood-gouts staming the pure plumes 
Which seemg, Pnnce Siddiirtha took the bud 
Tenderly up, rested it m his lap — 

Sitting with knees crossed, as Lord Buddha sits — 
And, soothing with a touch the wild thmg’s fright, 
Composed its ruffled vans, calmed its qmck heart. 
Caressed it mto peace wnth hght kmd palms 
As soft as plantam-leaves an hour unrolled , 

And while the left hand held, the right hand drew 
The cruel steel forth from the wound and laid 
Cool leaves and heahng honey on the smart 
Yet all so httle knew the boy of pam 
That curiously into his wnst he pressed 
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ihc ar^o^\’s barb, aiul winced to feel it ^ting, 

And tnnied miUi tears to soothe Ins bnd ni'nin 

Then some one came who said, “ I’lince hatli >-hot 
A swan, which fell amoii" the roses here. 

He bids me pray j on send it AVill j on send 1 ” 

“ 2 say,” quoth Siddartha, “if the biiil weic dead 
To send it to the slajer might be well. 

Hut the swan Ines, inj cousin hath but hilled 

The god-like speed which throbbed in this white wing ” 

And Dc^adatta answered, “The wild thing, 

Ln mg or dead, is his w ho fetched it dow n , 

'Twas no man’s m the clouds, but fall’n tis mine. 

Give me my prize, fair Cousin ” Then 0111 Loiil 
Laid the swan’s neck beside his own smooth cheek 
And gravely spake, “ Say no 1 the biixl is mine. 

The first of nijTiad tlungs which sliall be iiiine 
Hy Tight of mercy and love’s lordliness 
Tor now I know, by what Avithin me stirs, 

Tliat I shall teach compassion unto men 
And be a speecldess world’s inteipreter, 

£ 
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Of lizard, bee, beetle, and creeping things 
ricased at the bpnng-time. In the mango-sprays 
The sun-birds flashed , alone at his green forge 
Toded the loud coppersmith , bee-eaters hawked 
Chasmg the purple butterflies , beneath, 

Striped squirrels raced, the mj nas perked and picked. 
The nine bro'v\Ti sisters chattered in the thorn, 

Tlie pied fish-tiger hung above the pool, 

Tlie egrets stalked among the buffaloes, 

The kites sailed circles in the golden air; 

About the painted temple peacocks flew, 

The blue doves cooed from every well, far off 
The village drums beat for some marriage-feast ; 

All things spoke peace and plenty, and the Pnnee 
Saw and rejoiced But, looking deep, he saw 
The thorns which grow upon this rose of life ; 

How the swart peasant sweated for his wage, 

Toding for leave to live ; and how he urged 
The great-eyed oxen through the flaming hours. 
Goading their velvet flanks . then marked he, too. 
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How lizani fed on nnt, and snnko on him, 

And kilo on both, and hoM the fish-hn'wk robbed 
The fisb-tigcr of that 11111011 it bad sewed, 

The '^Inikc cba'^ing tbo bulbid, i\bicb did ebaso 
The jow ellcd butlei flics, till oicr}\iberc 
] adi slcM a da^ci and m turn i\ns slain. 

Life liMiig upon dealb So tbo fair show 
^'ollod ono last, "laiago, grim conspiracy 
Of mutual niunler, from tbo m orni to man, 

'\Vbo bimsolf kills bis follow , seeing uliicli — 

Tbo buiigri ploughman and bis labouiing kino, 
Tlicir dewlaps blistered with tbo bitter loke, 

Tbo mgo to Ino wliicli makes all Ining strife — 

The Pi nice Siddrntba sighed “ Is tins,” bo said, 
“That happy earth tboj brought mo forth to see? 
How’ salt with sw eat tbo peasant’s bread ! bow bard 
Tbo oxen’s service ' in tbo brake bow’ fierce 
Tbo war of weak and strong • 1’ tb’ air w’bat plots 1 
No refuge e’en 111 water Go aside 
A space, and let me muso on what ye show ” 
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So saying, the good Lord Buddha seated him 
Under a jambu-tree, with ankles crossed — 

As holy statues sit — and first began 
To meditate tins deep disease of life, 

"What its far source and whence its remedy. 

So vast a pity filled him, such mde love 
For livmg things, such passion to heal pain, 

That by their stress his princely spmt passed 
To ecstasy, and, purged from mortal taint 
Of sense and self, the boy attamed thereat 
Dhyana, first step of “ the path ” 

There flew 

High overhead that hour five holy ones, 

"Whose free wmgs faltered as they passed the tree 
“ "What pov er supenor draws us from our flight 1 ” 
They asked, for spints feel aU force divine, 

And know the sacred presence of the pure. 

Then, looking downward, they beheld the Buddh 
Crowned with a rose-hued aureole, intent 
On thoughts to save , while from the grove a voice 
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Cnoil, “Eislns ' tins is lie shall help the Morhl, 
Hc'^coiul and worship ” So the Bright Ones came 
And ‘ving a song of praise, folding their n mgs, 
Tlicn joiimejcd on, taking good nens to Gods 

But certain from the King seeking the Prince 
Pound linn still musing, though the noon uns past. 
And the sun hastened to the ncslcni hills 
Yet, ■while all shadows mo\ cd, the jaiubu-trco’s 
Stajed m one quarter, overspreading him, 

Lest the sloped raj s should stnkc that sacred head , 
And he v ho sa'w this sight heard a i oice say. 

Amid the blossoms of the rose-apple, 

“ Let be the King’s son ! till the shadow goes 
Forth from Ins heart my shadow will not shift ” 



Book tlje ^econti 


Xow, ^lien O'Ur Lord was come to eighteen years, 

The King commanded that there should he huilt 
Three stately houses, one of hewn square beams 
"With cedar lining, u arm for 'wmter days , 

One of ^ eined marbles, cool for summer heat ; 

And one of burned hncks, with blue tiles bedecked, 
Pleasant at seed-time, when the champaks bud — 
iSublia, Suramma, Ramma, were their names. 
Dehcious gardens round about them bloomed, 

Streams wandered wild and musky thickets stretched, 
'With many a bnght panhon and fair la'wn 
In midst of winch Siddartha strayed at wiU, 

Some new delight provided every hour ; 

And liappy hours he knew, for hfe was rich. 
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AVith joutliful Wood at quickest, }ct still came 
TIio shadow s of Ins meditation hade, 

As the lake’s sihcr dulls with druing clouds, 

AAHiich the King marking, called his ^Ministeis* 
“rieihiiik ^c, sirs > how the old Kishi spake,” 

He said, “and what my dream-readers foretold 
This hoy, more dear to mo than mino heart’s blood. 
Shall he of unu crsal dominance, 

Tnmphng the neck of all his enemies, 

A King of kings — and this is in my heart , — 

Or he shall tread the sad and low ly path 
Of self-denial and of pious pains. 

Gaming who knows what good, when all is lost 
"Worth keeping , and to this lus w istful eyes 
Do still mcline amid my palaces 
But ye are sage, and 3 e -will counsel me , 

How may his feet be turned to that proud road 
T\niero thej" should w alk, and aU fair signs come true 
"WTuch ga\ e him Earth to rule, if he w’ould rule 1 ” 
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The eldest ans-svered, “ Maharaja ' love 
Will cure these thin distempers , iveave the speU 
Of woman’s mlos about his idle heart 
What knows this noble boy of beauty yet, 

Eyes that make heaven forgot, and bps of balm ? 
Find him soft wives and pretty playfellows; 

The thoughts ye cannot stay with brazen chains 
A girl’s hair hghtly bmds.” 

And aU thouglit good, 

Jlut the Hing answered, “ If we seek him wives, 
Love chooseth ofttimes with another eye , 

And if we bid range Beauty’s garden round, 

To pluck what blossom pleases, he will smile 
And sweetly shun the joy ho knows not of ” 

Then said another, “ Koams the barasingh 
Until the fated arrow flies , for him, 

As for loss lordly spirits, some one charms, 

Some face will seem a Paradise, some form 
Fairer than pale Dawn when she wakes the world. 
This do, my King ' Command a festival 
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^^nicrc the realm’s maids shall ho competitors 
In Aouth and crace, and sports that SAkyas nsa 
I et the Prince gl^o the prizes to the fair, 

And, ^\hon the lovely iictors pass his seat, 

Tnorc shall be those vlio mark if one or tvo 
Change the fixed sadness of his tender cheek , 

So we ma^ choose for Lo\ e with Loi e’s o\m ej c^, 
And cheat his Highness into happiness ” 

This thing seemed good , hcreforo upon a day 
The criers hade the young and beautiful 
Pass to the palace, for ’twas m command 
To hold a court of pleasure, and the Prince 
"Would gl^c the prizes, somethmg rich for all. 

The nchest for the fairest judged So flocked 
Kapilavastu’s maidens to the gate, 

Hach with her daik hair nenlj smoothed and bound, 
Pj clashes lustred with the soorma-stick, 

Presh-bathed and scented , all m shawls and cloths 
Of gayest , slender hands and feet new-stamed 
With crimson, and the tilka-spots stamped bnght 
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I'air bhoA\ it ivas of all those Indian pfirls 
Slow-pacing past the throne with large black eyes 
Fixed on the ground, for when they saw the Prince 
More than the awe of Majesty made heat 
Their fluttering hearts, he sate so passionless, 
Gentle, hut so beyond them. Each maid took 
With down-dropped hds her gift, afraid to gaze. 
And if the people hailed some loveher one 
Beyond her nrals worthy royal smiles. 

She stood hke a scared antelope to touch 
The gracious hand, then fled to join her mates 
Trembling at favour, so divine he seemed. 

So high and samt-like and above her world. 

Thus filed they, one bright maid after another, 

The city’s flowers, and aU this beauteous march 
Was ending and the prizes spent, when last 
Came young Tasddhara, and they that stood 
Fearest Siddartha saw the princely boy 
Start, as the radiant girl approached. A form 
Of heavenly mould , a gait hke Parvnti’s ; 
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El, cs hkc a IniuVs in lo\ c-iiine, face so fiiir 
"Wonls cannot paint its spell , anti she alone 
Cared full — folding her palms across her breasts — 
On the boy’s gare, her statelj neck unbent, 

'* Is there a gift for me?” she asked, and smiled 
“ The gifts arc gone,” the Prince replied, “jet lake 
This for amends, dear sister, of m hose grace 
Our happy city boasts , ” thcrou ith he loosed 
The emerald necklet from his throat, and clasped 
Its green beads round her dark and silk-soft naict, 
An d their eyes mixed, and from the look sprang loi e. 

Long after — ivlicn enlightenment ivas full — 

Lord Luddha, being prajed nhj thus his heart 
Took fire at first glance of the Sfikj a girl, 

Answered, “ We n ere not strangers, as to us 
Amd all it seemed , m ages long gone hi 
A hunter’s son, plaj ing mth forest girls 
Ly Yamun’s spnngs, uhero Ifnndadeu stand'. 

Sate umpire 1111116 tliej raced beneath the firs 
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Like hares at eve that run their playful rings ; 

One with llowor-stars croivncd he, one with long plumes 
Plucked from ej ed pheasant and the jungle-cock, 

One with fir-apples , hut who ran the last 
Came first for lum, and unto her the boy 
Gave a tame faivn and Ins heart’s love beside. 

And m the wood they hved many glad years, 

And m the wpod they undivided died, 

Lo ' as hid seed shoots after rainless years. 

So good and evil, pams and pleasures, hates 
And loves, and all dead deeds, come forth again 
Hearing bright leaves or dark, sweet fnut or sour. 

Thus I was ho and she Yasfidhara , 

And while the wheel of birth and death turns round, 
That which hath been must be between us two,” 

But they who watched the Pnnce at pnze-givmg 
{3aw and heard aU, and told the careful Kmg 
How sate Siddartha headless, till there passed 
Great Suprabuddha’s cluld, Yasfldhara , 
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Alul how — at sudden siglit of her — lio clinnged, 

And how she gared on Inm.and he on her, 

And of the jewel-gift, and what hesido 
Passed in their spcakuig glance. 

Tlie fond King smiled 

“ Look ' w e hai e found a lure , take counsel now 
To fetch therewith our falcon from the clouds 
Let messengers he sent to ask the maid 
In marriage for inj son " Eut it w ns law 
"With Sak j as, w hen any asked a maid 
Of nohle house, fair and desirable, 
lie must make good Ins skdl in maitial arts 
Against all suitors w ho should challenge it , 

Kor might tins custom break itself for kmgs 
Therefore her father spake “ Say to the King, 

The cluld is sought by princes far and near , 

If thy most gentle son can bend tlie bow, 

Sw ay sword, and back a horse better than they, 

Lest w ould he be in aU and best to us 

But how shall tins be, wath his cloistered w'ays 1 ” 
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Tlien tho King’s licart ivas sore, for now the Pnnce 
Begged sweet YasOdhara for wife — in vam, 

With Devadatta foremost at the bow, 

Ardjiina master of all fiery steeds, 

And Kanda chief in sword-play , but the Pnnce 
Imighed low and said, “ These things, too, I have learned, 
]\rake proclamation that thy son will meet 
All comers at their chosen games I think 
I shall not lose my love for such as these ” 

So ’twas given forth that on the seventh day 
The Prince Siddartha summoned whoso would 
To match with him in feats of manlmess, 

The victor’s crown to be YasCdhara. 

Therefore, upon the seventh day, there went 
The Sakya lords and town and country round 
Unto the maidiln , and the maid went too 
Amid her kinsfolk, carried as a bride, 

With music, and with litters gaily dight, 

And gold-horned oxen, flower-capansoned. 
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"Wlioni Dc^ adntta clnimod, of roj nl line, 

And JJ'nndn and j^xdjunn, noble botli, 

The flower of all 3 outlis there, till tlie Prince came 
Elding Ins nliilo horse Kautakn, nlucli neighed. 
Astonished at this great strange world mtliout * 
Also Siddartha gazed with wondering cj'cs 
On all those people horn beneath the throne, 
Otlicm ise housed than kings, otherwise fed, 

.\jid 3 ct so like — perchance — m 303 s and griefs 
Put Aihcn the Pnnee saw sweet YasOdhara, 
Prightl3' ho smiled, and drew his silken rem. 
Leaped to the earth from Kantaka’s broad hack, 
-Vnd cned, “ Ho is not worth3’- of this pearl 
"Wlio is not worthiest , let my ni als prove 
If I have dared too much in seeking her.” 

Then Eanda challenged for the arrow-test 
And set a brazen drum six gows away, 

Ardjuna six and Devadatta eight ; 

But Pnnee Siddartha hade them set his drum 
Ten gows from off the hne, imtil it seemed 
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A cowry-sliell for target Tlien they loosed, 

And Nanda pierced his drum, Ardjuna his, 

And Devadatta drove a well-aimed shaft 
Thiough both sides of his mark, so that the crowd 
Mai veiled and cued, and sweet Yasddhara 
Dropped the gold sari o’er her fearful eyes. 

Lest she should see her Prince’s arrow fail 
But he, taking their bow of lacquered cane, 

With sinews bound, and strung with silver wire. 
Which none but stalwart aims could draw a span. 
Thrummed it — low laughing — drew the twisted string 
Till the horns lassed, and the thick belly snapped 
“ That IS for play, not love,” he said , “ hath none 
A bow more fit for Sftkya lords to use ? ” 

And one said, “ There is Smhah&nu’s bow. 

Kept m the temple since we know not when, 

Winch none can string, nor draw if it be strung ” 
“Petch me,” he cued, “that weapon of a man 
They brought the ancient bow, wrought of black steel. 
Laid with gold tendrds on its branching curves 
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Like bison-lionis , nnd twice SiddArtlin tiied 
Its strength across liis knee, then spake — “ Shoot iioiv 
With tins, iny cousins hut thej could not bung 
The stubborn anus a hand’s-breadth Higher use , 

Then the Prince, hghtly leaning, bent the boiv, 
Slipped homo the ej o upon the notch, and tw anged 
Sharply the cord, which, like an eagle’s wmg 
Thrilling the air, sang forth so clear nnd loud 
That feeble folk at home that da}' inqiiu-ed 
“ Wliat IS this sound ? ” and people ansivercd them, 

“ It IS the sound of Smliahanu’s bow, 

AVhich the King’s son has strung and goes to shoot 
Then fittmg fair a shaft, he drew and loosed. 

And the keen anow clove the sky, and drave 
Eight through that farthest drum, nor stayed its flight 
But skimmed the plam beyond, past reach of eye 

Then Devadatta chaUonged with the sword, 

And clove a Talas-tree six fingers thick , 

Ardjuna seven , and Kanda cut through nine , 
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But tTTO such, stems together grevr, and botli 
Siddirtlia’s blade shred at one flashing stroke, 

Keen, but so smooth that the straight trunks npstood, 
And Kanda cried, “ His edge turned ! *’ and the maid 
Trembled anevr seeing the trees erect, 

I 

TTntii the Devas of the air, who watched. 

Blew light breaths from the south, and both green croTms 
Crashed in the sand, clean-felled. 

Tben brought they steeds, 
High-mettled, nobly-bred, and three times scoured 
Around the Ttiaidan, but white Kantaka 
Left even the fleetest far behind — so swift. 

That ere the foam fell from his mouth to earth 
Twenty spear-lengths he flew : but Xanda said, 

“ 'W'e too might win with such as Kantaka j 
Bring an unbroken borse, and let men see 
TVho best can back bim*’ So tbe syces brought 
A stallion dark as night, led by three chains. 

Fierce-eyed, with nostrils wide and tossing mane!, 

Unshod, unsaddled, for no rider yet 
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Had crossed Iniu Three times each 3 oung Sfikj a 
Sprang to his mighlj' hack, but the hot steed 
Funously reared, and flung them to the plain 
In dust and shame , onl^' Ardjuna hold 
His seat amlide, and, hiddmg loose the chains, 

Lashed the black flank, and shook the hit, and held 
Tlie proud jams fast mith grasp of master-hand, 

So that in storms of mrath and rage and fear 
Tlio savage staUion circled once the plain 
Half-tamed , hut sudden turned mith naked teeth, 
Gnpped by the foot Axdjuna, tore him down. 

And would have slam him, hut the grooms ran m 
Fettcnng the maddened beast Then aU men cried, 

“ Lot not Siddartha meddle with this Bhflt, 

"Whose hver is a tempest, and his blood 

Eed flame , ” hut the Prmce said, “ Let go the chains, 

Give me his forelock only,” which he held 

"With qmet grasp, and, speakmg some low word, 

Laid his nght palm across the staUion’s eyes, 

And drew it gently down the angry face, 
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And all along tlio neck and pantmg flanks, 

Till men astonished saw the mght-hlack horse 
Sink his fieice crest and stand subdued and meek, 

As though he know our Lord and worslupped him 
JTor stirred he while Sidddrtha mounted, then 
Went soberly to touch of knee and rein 
Leforo all eyes, so that the people said, 

“ Strive no more, for Sidddrtha is the best ” 

And aU the suitors answered “ He is best 1 ” 

And Suprabuddha, father of the maid. 

Said, “ It was in our hearts to find thee best, 

Being dearest, yet what magic taught thee more 
Of manhood ’mid thy rose-bowers and thy dreams 
Tlian war and chase and world’s work brmg to these? 
But wear, fair Prince, the treasure thou hast won ” 
Then at a word the lovely Indian girl 
Bose from her place above the tlirong, and took 
A crown of mOgra-flowers and lightly drew 
The veil of black and gold across her brow. 
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Proud pacing past the 3 ouths, until she canio 
To ^\hero Siddurtlm stood in grace divine, 

lighted from the night-dark steed, -which hent 
Its strong neck incckl}' undcnieath his nnn. 

Before the Pnnee lowl}’ she hoived, and hared 
Her face celestial hcanung avith glad love. 

Then on his neck she hung the fragrant vrcafli. 

And on his breast she laid her perfect lin'l) 

And stooped to touch his feet i\ ith jiroiid f'.' o'. 
Saying, “Dear Prince, behold me, irJie "in tl'Uio 
And all the throng rejoiced, scenic: i ''*' 

Hand fast in hand, and heart hnitrc ' 1 < irf, 

The veil of black and gold dniir f’ ' ' ' ” 

Long after — -n-hen enheif 
They praj ed Lord Buddl 3 ' “ 

She ivore this hhek *■ 

And the TTorld-liPECin* 

Tins -was unknem: ' ' 


1 
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Past things and tlioughts, and buned hves come back 
I now remember, mjmad rams ago, 

"What time I roamed Himala’s hangmg woods, 

A tiger, with my stnped and hungry land , 

I, who am Buddh, couched m the kusa grass 
Gazmg with green blinked eyes upon the herds 
"Which pastured near and nearer to their death 
Bound my day-lair , or underneath the stars 
I roamed for prey, savage, insatiable, 

Sniffing the paths for track of man and deer. 

Amid the beasts that were my fellows then, 

Met m deep jungle or by reedy jheel, 

A tigress, comehest of the forest, set 
The males at war , her hide was lit with gold, 
Black-broidered like the veil TasSdhara 
"Wore for me , hot the strife waxed in that wood 
With tooth and claw, while underneath a neem 
The fair beast watched us bleed, thus fiercely wooed- 
And I remember, at the end she came 
Snarling past this and that tom forest-lord 
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^V]ncll I had conquered, and \\ ith fa^\ ning ,iau s 
Licked my quick-hcai mg flank, and m ith me ivont 
Lilo the M lid M itli proud steps, amorously 
The mIiccI of birth and death turns low and high.” 

Therefore the maid was given unto the Prince 
A M lUmg spoil , and when the stars were good — 
!Mcsha, the Eed Earn, bemg Lord of heaven — 

The marriage feast i\ as kept, as Sfvk} as use, 

The golden gadi set, the carpet spread, 

The wedding garlands hung, the arm-threads tied. 
The SM eet cake broke, the nco and attar tlirown, 
The two straws floated on the reddened milk, 
"Which, commg close, betokened “ love till death , ” 
The seven steps taken tlmce around the fire, 

The gifts bestowed on holy men, the alms 
And temple-ofiferings made, the mantras sung. 

The garments of the bride and bridegroom tied. 
Then the grey father spake “Worshipful Pnneo, 
She that was ours henceforth is only thino , 
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Ee good to ]xer, -who hatli ter life in thee ” 
Wheremth they brought homo sweet Yas6dhara, 
With songs and trumpets, to the Pnnce’s arras, 
And love was aU in all. 

Yet not to love 

Alone trusted the Ehng , love’s pnson-house 
Stately and beautiful he hade them hudd. 

So that in all the earth no marvel was 
Like Yishramvan, the Pnnce’s pleasure-place 
hlidway m those wide palace-grounds there rose 
A verdant hill whose base Rohmi bathed. 
Murmuring adown from Himalay’s broad feet. 

To hear its tribute mto Gunga’s waves 
Southward a growth of tamarind trees and s^ 
Tliick set with pale sky-coloured ganthi flowers, 
Shut out the world, save if the city’s hum 
Came on the wmd no harsher than when bees 
Hum out of sight m thickets Northwards soared 
The stainless ramps of huge Him&la’s wall, 

Hanged in white ranks against the blue — ^untrod. 
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Infinite, A\onclcrful — i\lioso uplands vast, 

And lifted universe of crest and crag, 

Shoulder and shelf, green slope and icy horn, 

Kn en rai me, and splmtercd precipice 
Led climbing thought higher and higher, untd 
It seemed to stand in heaven and speak ivith gods 
Leneath the snoivs dark forests spread, sharp laced 
With leapmg cataracts and veiled v ith clouds 
Lower grew rose-oaks and the great fir groves 
'\Miere echoed pheasant’s call and panther’s crj'. 
Clatter of wild sheep on the stones, and scream 
Of circlmg eagles imder these the plain 
Gleamed hke a praymg-carpet at the foot 
Of those divmest altars Frontmg tins 
The builders set the bnght pavihon up. 
Fair-planted on the terraced hiU, with towers 
On either flank and pillared cloisters round. 

Its beams were carved with stones of old tune — 
Eadha and Krislma and the sylvan girls — 

Sita and Hanuman and Draupadi , 
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And on the middle porch God Ganesha, 

"With di'C and hook — to hnng vrisdom and rrealth — 
Propitious sate, Tvreathing his sidelong trunk. 

P}- Tnnding 'vrays of garden and of court 
The inner gate was reached, of marble wrought, 

TMiitc with pink veins , the lintel lazuli, 

The threshold alabaster, and the doors 
Sandal-wood, cut in pictured panelling ; 

Whereby to lofty halls and shadowy bowers 
Passed the delighted foot, on stately stairs. 

Through latticed galleries, heath painted roofe 
And clustering columns, where cool fountains — fringed 
With lotus and nelumho — danced, and fish 
Gleamed through their crystal, scarlet, gold, and blue. 
Great-eyed gazelles in sunny alcoves browsed 
The blown red roses ; birds of rainbow wing 
Pluttered among the palms ; doves, green and grey. 
Built their safe nests on gilded cornices ; 

Over the shining pavements peacocks drew 
The splendours of their trams, sedately watched 
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Ey milk-'wluto herons and the small hou6e-o\\ Is 
The plum-necked parrots suimg fiom fruit to fmit, 
The yelloM sunhirds Avlurred from bloom to bloom, 
The timid lizards on tho lattice basked 
Fearless, the squirrels ran to feed from hand, 

For all was peace tho shy black snake, that gives 
Fortune to households, sunned his sleepy coils 
Under the moon-flowers, where the musk-deer played, 
And hrown-oyed monkej s chattered to tho crows 
And all this house of love was peopled fair 
TVith sweet attendance, so that m each part 
With lovely sights were gentle faces found. 

Soft speech and willing service, each one glad 
To gladden, pleased at pleasure, proud to obey , 

Till hfe ghded beguiled, like a smooth stream 
Banked by perpetual flow’rs, Yasodhara 
Queen of the enchantmg Court 

But innermost. 

Beyond the richness of those hundred haUs, 

A secret chamber lurked, where skill had spent 
All lovelv fantasies to lull the mind. 
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The entrance of it was a cloistered square — 

Koofed by the sky, and in the midst a tank — 

Of milky marble built, and laid with slabs 
Of milk-white marble , bordered round the tank 
And on the steps, and aU along the fneze 
With tender inlaid work of agate-stones 
Cool as to tread in summer-time on snows 
It was to loiter there the sunbeams dropped 
Their gold, and, passing into porch and niche. 
Softened to shadows, silvery, pale, and dim, 

As if the very Day paused and grew Eve 
In love and sdence at that bower’s gate , 

Eor there beyond the gate the chamber was, 
Beautiful, sweet , a wonder of the world ! 

Soft hght from perfumed lamps through windows fell 
Of nakre and stained stars of lucent film 
On golden cloths outspread, and silken beds, 

And heavy splendour of the purdah’s frmge, 

Lifted to take only the lovehest m 

Here, whether it was night or day none knew, 

Eor always streamed that softened hght, more bnght 
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Than sunrise, but ns lender ns the eve’s , 

And nh\ nj s brenllied su eet nirs, more joj -gmng 
Thnn inoniing’s, but ns cool ns midniglit’s brentb , 

And nigbt nnd dny lutes siglicd, nnd niglit nnd dny 
Delicious foods •weie sprend, nnd deny fruits, 

Sherbets noiv chilled n ith snows of Himnlay, 

-(Did sn eelineats inndo of subtle dnmtiness, 

"With sweet tree-nnlk in its own ivory cup 
And night and day ser\ cd there a chosen band 
Of nautch girls, cup-bearers, nnd cymballers, 

Dehcnte, dark-browed ministers of love, 

"N’^Tio fnnned the slecpmg eyes of the happy Pnneo, 
And when ho n nked, led back his thoughts to bhss 
"With music nhispermg tlixough the blooms, and charm 
Of amorous songs and dreamy dances, hnked 
By clumo of ankle-bells and wave of arms 
And silver vma-stmigs , while essences 
Of musk and champak and the blue haze spread 
Prom burning spices soothed his soul again 
To drowse by sweet Tasodliara , and thus 
Sidddrtha lived forgettmg 
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Furthermore, 

The King commanded that witlun those walls 
No mention should he made of death or ago, 

Sorrow, or pain, or sickness. If one drooped 
In the lovely Court — her dark glance dim, her feet 
Faint in the dance — the guiltless cnimnal 
Passed forth an exile from that Paradise, 

Lest he should see and suffer at her woe. 

Bright-eyed intendants watched to execute 
Sentence on such as spake of the harsh world 
"Without, where aches and plagues were, tears and fears, 
And wad of mourners, and gnm fume of pyres. 

’Twas treason if a thread of silver strayed 
In tress of smgmg-girl or nautch-dancer ; 

And every dawn the dying rose was plucked, 

The dead leaves hid, all evil sights removed : 

For said the Kmg, “ If he shall pass his youth 
Far from such things as move to wistfulness, 

And brooding on the empty eggs of thought, 

The shadow of this fate, too vast for man, 

May fade, belike, and I shall see him grow 
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To that great slaturo of fair sovereignty 
AMieu lie shall rule all lands — if he v ill mle — 

The King of kings and glory of liis tmia” 

'WTierefore, around that pleasant prison-house — 
"UTiere love rvas gaoler and delights its bars, 

But far remoi ed from sight — the King bade build 
A massive v all, and in the ivall a gate 
"With brazen folding-doors, ivhich but to roll 
Back on their lunges asked a hundred arms , 

Also the noise of that prodigious gate 
Opemng, uas heard full half a yOjana 
And mside this another gate he made, 
ilnd yet ivithin another — through the three 
Must one pass if he quit that Pleasure-house 
Tliree mighty gates there rvere, bolted and barred, 
And over each was set a faithful watch , 

And the Kong’s order said, “ Suffer no man 
To pass the gates, though he should bo the Pimce 
Tins on your lives — even though it be my son ” 


D 
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Ix which calm home of happy hfe and love 
Ligged onr Lord Buddha, knowing not of woe, 
jSTor want, nor pain, nor plague, nor age, nor death, 
►Save as when sleepers roam dim seas m dreams, 

And land awearied on the shores of day. 

Bringing strange merchandise from that black voyage. 
Thus ofttimes when he lay with gentle head 
Lulled on the dark breasts of Tasodhara, 

Her fond hands fanning slow his sleeping hds. 

He would start up and cry, “ My world ' Oh, world ' 
I hear ’ I know ’ I come ' ” And she would ask, 

“ MTiat afls my Lord ? ” with large eyes terror-struck , 
For at such times the pity m his look 
M'as awful, and his nsage hke a god’a 
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Then "would he smile again to stay her tears, 

And bid the 1 mas sound , but once the} set 
A stringed gourd on the sdl, there u hero the u md 
Could hngor o’er its notes and play at u ill — 

AVild music makes the mud on sil\ er strings — 
jbid those "who lay around heard only that , 

But Prince Siddortha heard the Do\ as play, 

And to his cars they sang such -words as these — 

IFe are the voices of the tcandcring mud, 

Winch moan for rest and rest can never find, 

Lol as the mnd vs so is mortal hte, 

A moan, a sigh, a sob, a stoim, a stuje. 

Wherefore and whence ice aie ye cannot hnoio. 

Nor where life spi mgs nor whither life doth go , 

TT'e are as ye are, ghosts from the inane. 

What pleasiLi e have we of our changeful pain f 

What pleasure hast thou of thy changeless bliss? 
Nay, if love lasted, there weiejoy in this , 

But life's way ib the windfs way, all these things 
Are but brief voices bieathed on shifting stiings 
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0 MaycCs son I became we i oam the earth 
Moan wo npon these stnngs , we matte tio mirth, 
So many woes we see in many lands, 

So many streaming eyes and wi inging hands 

Yet mncti we while we wail, for, could they hmv, 
This life they ding to is but empty show , 

’Twme all as well to bid a cloud to stand. 

Or hold a mnning river with the hand. 

Bui thou that ari to save, thine hour is nigh ! 
The sad world waiieth in its misery, 

The blind toorld stumbleth on its round of pain; 
Rise, Maya’s didd ! wahe 1 slumber not again I 

We are the voices of the wandering wind : 
Wandei thou, too, 0 Pnnce, thy i est to find , 
Leave love foi love of lovers, for woe’s soke 
Quit state for soirow, and deliverance matte. 

So sigh we, passing o’er the silver stnngs. 

To thee who Icnoidst not yet of earthly things ; 

So say we , moclang, as we pass away. 

These lovdy shadoios whereioith thou dost play. 
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Thorcaflcr it befell lie sale at eie 
Amid Ills beauteous Court, holding the hand 
Of sucet Yasodhara, and some maid told — 

AVith breaks of music ulieii her neb loicc dropped — 
An ancient talc to speed the hour of dusk, 

Of love, and of a magic horse, and lands 
"Wonderful, distant, ivherc pale peoples dwelled, 

And M hero the sun at night sank into seas 
Then spake he, sighing, “ Chitra brings me back 
The wind’s song in the strings with that fair tale 
Give her, Yasodhara, thy pearl for thanks 
But thou, my pearl ! is there so wide a world 1 
Is there a land v Inch secs the great sun roll 
Into the wai es, and are there hearts lilce ours, 
Countless, unknoivn, not happj' — it may be — 

"^Biom we mmht succour if we knew of them? 

O 

Ofttimes I marvel, as the Lord of day 
Treads from the east his kingly road of gold, 

Who first on the world's edge hath hailed his beam. 
The children of the morning , oftentimes, 
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Even in thine aims and on thy breasts, bright mfe, 
Sore have I panted, at the sun’s decline, 

To pass with him mto that crimson west 
And see the peoples of the evenmg. 

There must be many we should love — how else ? 
blow have I in this hour an ache, at last. 

Thy soft bps cannot kiss affray oh, girl 1 
0 Chitra ' you that know of fairyland ' 

Where tether they that swift steed of the tale ? 

My palace for one day upon his back, 

To nde and nde and see the spread of the earth i 
Nay, if I had yon callow vulture’s plumes — 

The carnon heir of wider realms than min e — 

How would I stretch for topmost Himalay, 

Light where the rose-gleam lingers on those snows. 
And stram my gaze with searching what is round ' 
Why have I never seen and never sought 1 
Tell me what hes beyond our brazen gates ” 


Then one rephed, “ The city first, fair Pnnce 1 
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The temples, and the gardens, and the g^o^ es, 

And then the fields, and afterwards fresh fields, 

"With nnllahs, inaidfins, jungle, koss on koss , 

And next King Biiuhasara’s realm, and then 
The %ast flat world, -with croi-es on crores of folk ” 

“ Good,” said Sidd.irtha, “let the word bo sent 
That Channa yoko my chariot — at noon 
To-morrow I shall ndc and see heyond.” 

'\A'hereof they told the King “ Our Lord, thy son, 
T\’’ills that his chanot ho yoked at noon. 

That he may ndo abroad and see mankmi” 

“ Yea ' ” spake the careful Kmg, “ ’tis time he see 
But let the criers go about and hid 
!My city deck itself, so there he met 
Ko noisome sight , and let none blind or maimed 
Kone that is sick or stricken deep m years, 

Ko leper, and no feeble folk come forth ” 

Tlierefore the stones were swept, and p and down 
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^lic watci-cniTicrs spinikled all the streets 
From spiitiiig skins, tlie housewives scattered fresh 
lied powder on then thresholds, stiung new wieaths. 
And trimmed the tulsi-hush before their doors 
'the paintings on the Avails were heightened up 
With liberal brush, the trees set thick with flags, 
The idols gilded , in the four-went ways 
Suiyadeva and the great gods shone 
’Mid shrines of leaves , so that the city seemed 
A capital of some enchanted land 
Also the criers passed, AVith drum and gong, 
Pioclaiming loudly, “ Ho ! aU citizens, 

The King commands that theie be seen to-day 
No ovd sight let no one blind or manned. 

None that is sick or stricken deep in years. 

No leper, and no feeble folk go forth 

Let none, too, bum his dead nor brmg them out 

Tdl nightfall Thus SuddhSdana commands ” 

So all Avas comely and the houses trim 
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Throughout Kapila\astu, uhile tho Princo 
Cauio foith in painted car, which two steers drew, 
Snou-aihitc, uith suinging dewlaps and huge humps 
Wrinkled against the can cd and lacquered yoke 
Goodlj it was to mark tho people’s joy 
Greeting their Prince , and glad SiddArtha waxed 
At sight of all those liege and friendly folk 
Priglit-clad and laugliing as if hfe were good. 

“Pair IS the world,” ho said, “it likes me well ! 

And light and kind these men that are not kings, 
And sweet my sisters here, w'ho toil and tend , 

Wliat have I done for these to make them thus 1 
Why, if I love them, should those children know 1 
I pray take up j on pretty Sflkj'a boy 
Wlio flung us flowers, and let him ride with me 
How good it is to reign m realms like this 1 
How simple pleasure is, if these be pleased 
Because I come abroad ! How many things 
I need not if such httle households hold 
Enough to make our city full of smiles ! 
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Diave, Channa ' through the gates, and let me see 
More of this gracious iTorld I have not knoirn.” 

So passed they through the gates, a joyous croTrd 
Tia-onging about the irheels, "whereof some ran 
Ilcfore the oxen, thro"wmg -wreaths, some stroted 
Their silken fianks, some brought them nee and cakes, 
AU crying, “ Jai I jai I for our noble Prmce I” 

Thus all the path -was kept "with gladsome looks 
.A.nd filled "with fair sights — for the King’s -word was 
That such should be— when midway in the road, 

Slow tottering from the hovel where he hid. 

Crept forth a "wretch in rags, haggard and foul. 

An old, old man, whose shrivelled skin, sun-tanned. 
Clung like a beast’s hide to his fleshless bones. 

Pent was his back "with load of many days. 

His eyepits red "with rust of ancient tears, 

His dim orbs blear with rheum, his toothless jaws 
tVagging -with palsy and the fright to see 
So many and such joy One skinny hand 
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Clutched a "u om staff to prop Ins quavcnng lim^s, 

And one was pressed upon tho ridge of rtbs 
'\^^lence came in gasps tho heai’y painful breath 
“Alms ' ” moaned he, “gi\o, good people ! for I die 
To-morrow or tho next day ! ” then the cough 
Choked him, but still ho stretched Ins palm, and 
stood 

Blinking, and groaning ’mid his spasms, “ i\Jms ' ” 

Then those around had wrenched his feeble feet 
Aside, and tlirust him from the road again, 

Saying, “ Tlio Pnneo ! dost seel get to thy lair ' ” 

But that Siddartha cned, “ Let bo ! lot bo ' 

Channa ! what thmg is this who seems a man. 

Yet surely only seems, bemg so bowed, 

So miserable, so horrible, so sad? 

Are men bom sometimes thus ? What meaneth he 
!Moaning ‘ to-morrow or next day I die ? ’ 

Finds ho no food that so his bones jut forth? 

What woe hath happened to this piteous one ? ” 

Then answer made the chanoteer, “ Sweet Pnnee ' 
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This IS no other than an aged man. 

Some fourscore years ago his hack was, straight, 

TTi fl eye bnght, and his body goodly now 
The tluevish years have sucked his sap away, 

Pillaged his strength and filched liis will and uit, 

His lamp has lost its oil, the ivick bums black , 

"What bfe he keeps is one poor lingering spark 
Which flickers for the finish such is age , 

Why should your Highness heed?” Then spake the 
Prmce — 

“ But shall this come to others, or to all. 

Or is it rare that one should be as he ? ” 

“ Most noble,” answered Channa, “ even as he, 

Wdl aU these grow if they shall hve so long ” 

“ But,” quoth the Pnnce, “ if I shall hve as long 

Shall I be thus , and if Tasfidhara 

Live fourscore years, is this old age for her, 

.T A,1im little Hasta, Grautami, 

And Gunga,' and the others?” “ Tea, great Sir ' ” 

The chanoteer rcphed. Then spake the Pnnce 
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“ Turn back, and dm o mo to mj’’ house ngnm I 
I ha^ 0 seen that I did not think to see ” 

TMiich pondering, to his beauteous Court relumed 
"Wistful Siddfirtha, sad of mien and mood, 
blor tasted he the uhito cakes nor the fruits 
Spread for the cvenmg feast, nor once looked up 
Willie the best palace-dancers strove to charm 
Xor spake — save one sad thing — when wofuUy 
Yas6dhara sank to his feet and wept, 

Sighmg, “ Hath not my Lord comfort m me ? ” 

“ Ah, Sweet ' ” he said, “ such comfort that my soul 
Aches, thinking it must end, for it wdl end. 

And we shall both grow old, Tas&dhara ! 

Loveless, unlovely, weak, and old, and bowei 
Hay, though we locked up love and hfe with bps 
So close that mght and day our breaths grew one. 
Tune would thrust m between to filch away 
My passion and thy grace, as black Hight steals 
The rose-gleams from yon peak, which fade to grey 
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And are not seen to fade Tins have I foimd, 

And all my heart is darkened with its dread, 

And aU my heart is fixed to think how Love 
Might save its sweetness from the slayer, Time, 

"Who makes men old ” So through that night he sate 
Sleepless, uncomfortecL 

And aU that night 

The Kmg Suddliodana dreamed troublous dreams 
The first fear of his vision was a flag 
Broad, glonous, ghstening with a golden sun, 

The mark of Indra , but a strong wind blew, 

Rending its folds divme, and dashmg it 
Into the dust , whereat a concourse came 
Of shadowy Ones, who took the spoiled sdk up 
And bore it eastward from the city gates 
The second fear was ten huge elephants. 

With sdver tusks and feet that shook the earth, 
Tramphng the southern road m mighty march ; 

And he who sate upon the foremost beast 
Was the King’s son — the others followed him 
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The thirti fear of the Msion "ttas a car, 

Sinning with hlmding light, which four steeds drew, 
Snorting i\hite smoke and champing fiery foam , 

And 111 the car the Prince Sidd.irtha sate. 

The fourth fear u as a u heel which turned and turned. 
With nave of burning gold and jeu died spokes. 

And strange tlungs wntten on the binding tire, 

"Which seemed both fire and music ns it whirled 
Tlie fifth fear was a mighty drum, set down 
[Midway between the city and the hiUs, 

On uliich the Prmce beat with an iron mace. 

So that the sound pealed like a thunderstorm, 

Rollmg around the sky and far away 
The sixth fear was a tower, winch rose and rose 
High o’er the city tdl its stately head 
Shone croivned with clouds, and on the top the Prmce 
Stood, scattermg from both hands, this way and that. 
Gems of most lovely hght, as if it ramed 
Jacynths and rubies , and the whole world came, 
Stnving to seize those treasures as they fell 
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Towards the four quarters But the seventh fear was 
A noise of waihng, and hehold six men 
Who wept and gnashed their teeth, and laid their palms 
Upon their mouths, walking disconsolate. 

These seven fears made the vision of his sleep. 

But none of all his wisest dream-readers 

Could tell them meaning Then the Kong was wroth. 

Saying, “ There cometh evil to my house. 

And none of ye have wit to help me know 
What the great gods portend sending me this ” 

So in the city men went sorrowful 
Because the Kmg had dreamed seven signs of fear 
Which none could read , hut to the gate there came 
An aged man, in robe of deer-skm clad, 

By guise a hermit, known to none , he cned, 

“ Brmg me before the King, for I can read 
The vision of his sleep , ” who, when he heard 
The sevenfold mysteries of the midnight dream, 

Bowed reverent and said, “ 0 Maharaj ' 
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I hail this faioiired House, ai hence shall arise 
A 11 ider-reachuig splendour than the sun’s 1 
Lo ' all these scien fears arc seien joys, 

Whereof the first, here thou didst see a flag — 
Lroad, glorious, gilt u ith Indra’s badge — cast doira 
jVnd carried out, did signify (he end 
Of old faiths and beginning of the new. 

For there is change with gods not less than men. 
And as the daj s pass kalpas pass at length. 

The ten great elephants that shook the earth 
The ten great gifts of insdom signifj’’, 

In strength whereof the Prmco shall quit his state 
And shake the world with passage of the TrutL 
The four flame-hreathuig horses of the car 
Are those four fearless virtues which shall bnng 
Thy son from doubt and gloom to gladsome hght , 
The wheel that turned with nave of burmng gold 
Was that most precious Wheel of perfect Law 
Winch ho shall turn m sight of aU the world. 

Tlie mighty drum whereon the Pnnee did beat. 
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Till the sound filled aU lands, doth signify 

The thunder of the preaching of the Word 

A^Tuch he shall preach , the tower that grew to hea\ en 

Tlie growing of the Gospel of this Buddh 

Sets forth , and those rare jeivels scattered thence 

The untold treasures are of that good Law 

To gods and men dear and desirable. 

Such is the interpretation of the tower ; 

But for those six men weeping with shut months, 

They are the six chief teachers whom thy son 
Shall, with bnght truth and speech unanswerable. 
Convince of foolishness 0 Kmg ' rejoice, 

The fortune of my Lord the Pnnce is more 
Than kingdoms, and his hermit-rags will be 
Beyond fine cloths of gold. This was thy dream * 

And in seven nights and days these things shall falL” 
vSo spake the holy man, and lowly made 
The eight prostrations, touching thrice the ground , 
Then turned and passed ; but when the King bade send 
A nch gift after him, the messengers 
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Brought -word, “ "Wo camo to whore he onterod m 
At Chandra’s temple, hut \\i(lun was none 
SaAc a grey owl which fluttered from the shrmc ” 
The gods come sometimes thus 

But the sad King 

^larvelled, and ga\ e command that new' delights 
Be compassed to enthral Siddartha’s heart 
Amid those dancers of his pleasure-house, 

Also he set at all the brazen doors 
A doubled guard 

Yet who shall shut out Fate ? 

For once again the spint of the Pnneo 
AYas moved to see this w'orld beyond his gates, 

This life of man, so pleasant if its waves 
Ban not to waste and woful fimshing 
In Time’s dry sands “ I pray you let me view 
Our city as it is,” such was his prayer 
To Kmg Suddh6dana “Tour Majesty 
In tender heed hath warned the folk before 
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To put away ill things and common sights, 

And make their faces glad to gladden me, 

And aU the causenajs gay, yet have I learned 
This is not daily life, and if I stand 
XearcA, my father, to the realm and thee, 

Tam T.onld I know the people and the streets, 
Tlieir simple usual ways, and workday deeds. 

And lives which those men live who are not kings. 
Give me good leave, dear Lord ' to pass unknown 
Beyond my happy gardens ; I shall come 
Tlie more contented to their peace again. 

Or wi=er, father, if not well content. 

Therefore, I pray thee, let me go at will 
To-morrow, with my servants, through the streets.'’ 
And the King said, among Ms Afinisteis, 

“ Belike this second fli^t may mend the first 
Xote hoiv the falcon starts at every sight 
Xew from his hood, bnt what a quiet eye 
Gimeth of freedom ; let my son see all. 

And bid them bring me tidings of his mind.” 
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Tims on Uic morrow, w hen tlio noon was come, 

The Prince and Channn passed beyond the gates, 

^^^ncll opened to the signet of the Kmg , 

Yet knew not they who rolled the great doors baek 
It ^^as the King’s son m that meichant’s robe, 

*Vnd in the clerkly dress lus charioteer. 

Forth fared thej by the common waj afoot, 

Iilingliug with aU the Sakja citizens. 

Seeing the glad and sad things of the town 
The painted streets ahi c with hum of noon. 

The traders cross-legged ’mid then spice and grain, 

The buyers with their money m the clotli, 

The war of words to cheapen this or that, 

The shout to clear the road, the huge stone wheels. 

The strong slow oxen and their rusthng loads. 

The singing bearers with the palnnqums. 

The broad-necked hamals sweating in the sun, 

The housewives bearing water from the weU 

"With balanced chatties, and athwart their hips 

The black-eyed babes , the fiy-si\ armed sweetmeat shops. 
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Tlie ^veave^ at his loom, the cotton-how 
Twanging, the millstones grinding meal, the dogs 
Prowling for orts, the skilful armourer 
With tong and hammer linking shirts of mail, 

The blacksmith with a mattock and a spear 
Reddening together in his coals, the school 
TiMiere round their Guru, in a grave haK-moon, 
The Sakya children sang the mantras through. 

And, learned the greater and the lesser gods , 

The dyers stretching waistcloths m the sun 
Wet from the vats — orange, and rose, and green. 
The soldiers clanking past with swords and shields, 
The camel-dnvers rockmg on the humps. 

The Brahman proud, the martial Kshatnya, 

The humble toihng Sudra , here a throng 
Gathered to watch some chattermg snake-tamer 
Wmd round his wrist the hving jewellery 
Of asp and n&g, or charm the hooded death 
To angry dance with drone of beaded gourd ; 

There a long Ime of drums and horns, which went. 
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To bring the young bride home , and here a wife 
Stealing with cakes and garlands to the god 
To pray her husband’s safe return from trade, 

Or beg a boy next birth , hard by the booths 
'Where the swart potters beat the noisy brass 
Tor lamps and lotas , thence, by temple walls 
And gateways, to the river and the bndge 
Under the city walls 

These had they passed 

■\Vlien from the roadside moaned a mournful voice, 
“ Help, masters ' lift me to my feet , oh, help I 
Or I shall die before I reach my house I ” 

A stneken wretch it was, whose quivering frame. 
Caught by some deadly plague, lay in the dust 
Wnthing, with fiery purple blotches specked , 

The chiU sweat beaded on his brow, his mouth 
"Was dragged awry with twitchings of sore pain, 
The wild eyes swam with inward agony 
Gaspmg, he clutched the grass to nse, and rose 
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7^a]f-^^a3', then sank, with quaking feekle Iimhs 
And scream of terror, crying, “ Ah, the pain > 

Good people, liclp 1 ” whereon >Siddilrtha ran. 

Lifted the woful man with tender hands. 

With sweet looks laid the sick head on his knee. 

And while Ins soft touch comforted the wretch, 
Asked, “ Brother, what is lU with thee 1 what harm 
Hath fallen 1 wherefore cans’t thou not arise 1 
Why IS it, Channa, that he pants and moans. 

And gasps to speak and sighs so pitiful 1 ” 

Then spake the chanoteer “ Great Pnnce ' tins man 
Is smitten with some pest , his elements 
Are all confoimded , in his veins the blood, 

'\^niich ran a wholesome nver, leaps and boils 
A fiery flood , his heart, which kept good time. 

Beats like an ill-played drum-skin, quick and slow , 
His sinews slacken hke a bowstrmg sbpped ; 

The strength is gone from ham, and loin, and neck, , 
And aU the grace and joy of manhood fled : 

This IS a sick man with the fit upon hiiu 
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See Ilow he pluchs and plucks to seize his grief, 

And rolls lus bloodshot orbs, niid gnnds Ins teeth, 
And draws lus breath as if ’twerc choking smoke. 

Lo ' now he would bo dead, but shall not die 
Until the plague hath had its work in him. 

Killing the nerves which die before the life , 

Then, n hen his stnngs have cracked v ith agony 
And all lus bones are empty of the sense 
To ache, the plague will quit and light elsewhere 
Oh, sir ' it IS not good to hold him so ! 

Tlie harm may pass, and strike thee, even thee.” 

But spake the Pnnee, still comfortmg the man, 

“ And are there others, are there many thus 1 
Or might it be to mo as now with him ? ” 

“ Great Lord ' ” answered the charioteer, “ this comes 
In many forms to all men , griefs and wounds. 
Sickness and tetters, palsies, leprosies. 

Hot fevers, watery wastings, issues, blains 
Befall aU flesh and enter everywhere ” 

“Come such ills unobserved U’ the Pnnee inquued. 
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And Channa said, “ Like the sly snake they come 
TJiat stings unseen ; like the striped murderer, 

"Wlio waits to spring from the Kanmda hush, 

Hiding heside the jungle path ; or like 
Tlie lightning, sinking these and spanng those, 

As chance may send.” 

“ Then all men live in fear ? ” 
“ So live they. Prince ! ” 

“ And none can say, ‘ I sleep 
Happy and whole to-night^ and so shall wake?’” 

“ None say it,” 

“ And the end of many aches, 
Which come unseen, and will come when they come, 
Is this, a broken body and sad mind, 

And so old age 1 ” 

“ Yea, if men last as long.” 

“ But if they cannot bear their agonies. 

Or if they will not bear, and seek a term ; 

Or if they bear, and be, as this man is. 
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Too -weak except for groans, and so still hve, 

And growing old, grow older, then what end 1 ” 

r 

“They die. Prince ” 

“Die?” 

“ Yea, at the last conies Death, 
In whatsoever way, whatever hour 
Some few grow old, most suffer and fall sick. 

But all must die — behold, where comes the Dead ! ” 

Then did Siddfirtha raise his eyes, and see 
Fast pacing towards the nver hnnk a hand 
Of wading people, foremost one who sv ung 
An earthen bowl with hghted coals, behind 
The kinsmen, shorn, with moummg marks, ungirt, 

Crying aloud, “ 0 Eama, Eama, hear ' 

Call upon Eama, brothers , ” next the bier. 

Knit of four poles with bamboos interlaced, 

"Wliereon lay, stark and stiff, feet foremost, lean, 
Chapfallen, sightless, hollow-flanked, a-gnn, 
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.Spnnkled ^uth red and yellow dust — the Dead, 

at the four-went ways they tumrd head firat, 

And crj ing “ Eama, Hama > ” earned on ‘ i 
To v.here a pile was reared beside the stream; 

Thereon they kid him, building fuel up — 

Good sleep hath one that slumbers on that bed ! 

He shall not wake for cold albeit he hes 
JNkked to all the airs — for soon they set 
The red flame to the comers four, which crept. 

And licked, and flickered, finding out his flesh 
And feeding on it with swift hiosing tongues, 

And crackle of parched skin, and snap of joint , 

Till the fat smoke thinned and the ashes sank 
Scarlet and grey, with here and there a hone 
White midst the grey — the total of the mam 

Then spake the Prince “ Is this the end which comes 
To aU who hve 1 ” 

“ This is the end that comes 
To ah,” quoth Channa ; “ he upon the pjTe — 
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■\niosc remnants are so petty that the cro-ws 
Ca^^ hungnJy, then quit the fruitless feast — 

Ate, drank, laughed, loi ed, and In ed, and liked life -well. 
Then came — mIio knoMs? — some gust of jimgle-uind, 

A stumble on the path, a tamt in the tank, 

A snake’s nip, half a span of angry steel, 

A chill, a fishbone, or a faUing tde, 

^Vnd life -w as over and the man is dead , 

No appetites, no pleasures, and no pains 
Hath such , the kiss upon his bps is nought. 

The fire-scorch nought , he smeUeth not his flesh 
A-roast, nor yet the sandal and the spice 
They bum , the taste is emptied from his mouth, 

The hearing of his ears is clogged, the sight 
Is bhnded m his eyes , those whom he loved 
"Wail desolate, for even that must go, 

The body, which was lamp unto the Me, 

Or worms wiU have a horrid feast of it 

Here is the common destiny of flesh 

The high and low, the good and bad, must die, 
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And then, ’fcis taught, begin anew and bve 
Somewhere, somehow — who knows 1 — and so again 
The pangs, the parting, and the hghted pile — 
Such IS man’s round ” 

But lo I Sidd9.rtha turned 
Eyes gleammg with divine tears to the sky, 

Eyes ht with heavenly pity to the earth ; 

From sky to earth he looked, from earth to sky, 

As if his spirit sought in lonely flight 
Some far-off vision, hnking this and that, 

Lost — past — hut searchable, but seen, but known. 
Then cried he, while his lifted countenance 
Glowed with the burning passion of a love 
Unspeakable, the ardour of a hope 
Boundless, insatiate “ Oh ' suffermg world, 

Oh ' known and unknown of my common flesh. 
Caught m this common net of death and woe, 

And life which bmds to both ! I see, I feel 
The vastness of the agony of earth. 

The vainness of its joys, the mockery 
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Of all its best, the anguish of its ivoKt , 

Since pleasures end in jiain, and j outh m age, 

And love m loss, and life m hateful death, 

/ 

And death in unknown lives, a\ hich u ill hut yoke 
!Mcn to their wheel again to Avliirl the round 
Of false delights and woes that are not false 
!Me too this lure hath cheated, so it seemed 
Lo^ ely to In c, and life a sunlit stream 
For ever flowing m a changeless peace, 

'^^^lereas the foohsh ripple of the flood 
Dances so lightly doum by bloom and lawn 
Onlj to pour its crystal quicldior 
Into the foul salt sea The veil is rent 
'\^^uch bhnded mo ' I am as all these men 
'\^^lo cry upon their gods and are not heard 
Oi are not heeded — yet there must be aid 1 
For them and mo and all there must be help ' 
Perchance the gods have need of help themselves 
Being so feeble that when sad bps cry 
They cannot save ' I would not let one cry 
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Whom I could save I How can it bo that Brahm 
Would make a world and keep it misorablo, 

Since, if, all-poworfid, he loaves it so, 

He 18 not good, and if not powerful, 

He 18 not God? — Channa ' load homo agam ! 

It 16 enough ! mine eyes have seen enough ' " 

Which when the King heard, at the gates ho set 
A triple guard, and bade no man should pass 
By day or night, issuing or entering in, 

Untd the days were numbered of that dream 
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But hen the days were numbered, then befell 
The parting of our Lord — which was to be — 
AATiereby came wading in the Golden Home, 

Woe to the King and sorrow o’er the land, 

But for all flesh dehTerance, and that Law 
Which — whoso hears — the same shall make him free. 

Softlj the Indian night sinks on the plams 
At full moon in the month of Chaitra Shud, 

When mangoes redden and the asftka buds 
Sweeten the breeze, and Eama’s birthday comes. 

And all the fields are glad and all the towns 
Softly that mght fell over Yishramvan, 

Lragrant ivith blooms and jewelled thick with stars, 
And cool with mountam airs sighmg adown 
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From snow-flats on HimSJa hagh-outspread , 

For the moon swung above the eastern peaks, 
Chmhmg the spangled vault, and hghting clear 
Roluni’s ripples and the hills and plains. 

And all the sleeping land, and near at hand 
Silvering those roof-tops of the pleasure-house, 
"Where nothing stirred nor sign of watchmg was. 
Save at the outer gates, whose warders cried 
Mudra, the watchword, and the countersign 
Aiigana, and the watch-drums beat a round , 
Whereat the earth lay still, except for call 
Of prowling jackals, and the ceaseless tnll 
Of crickets in the garden grounds. 


Withm — 

WTiere the moon ghttered through the lace-worked stone. 
Lighting the waUs of pearl-shell and the floors 
Paved with vemed marble — softly fell her beams 
On such rare company of Indian girls, 

It seemed some chamber sweet m Paradise 
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WTiero Dovts rested. All the chosen ones 
Of Prince Sidd.iitha’s pleasure-homo ^^oro there, 

The hnghlest and most faithful of the Court, 

Each form so lovolj in the peace of sleep, 

That j ou had said “ This is the pearl of all ! ” 

Sa^ e that hcsido her or beyond her lay 
Eaiicr and fairer, tdl the pleasured gaze 
Roamed o’er that feast of beauty as it roams 
Erom gem to gem m some great goldsmith-work. 
Caught by each colour tUl the next is seen. 

With careless grace they lay, their soft brown lunhs 
Part hidden, part revealed , their glossy hair 
Boimd back with gold or lion ers, or flowing loose 
In black waves domi the shapely nape and neck 
Lulled mto pleasant dreams by happy toils, 

They slept, no wearier than jewelled birds 
■\Yhich smg and love aU day, then under wmg 
Eold head tdl mom bids smg and love agam. 

Lamps of chased sdver swmgmg from the roof 
In sdver chams, and fed with perfumed ods. 
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INfade mih the moonbeams tender lights and shades, 

Whereby -were seen the perfect Imes of grace, 

The bosom’s placid heave, the soft stained palms 

Drooping or clasped, the faces fair and dark. 

The great arched brows, the parted lips, the teeth 

Like pearls a merchant picks to make a stnng, 

/ 

The satin-lidded eyes, with lashes dropped 
Sweepmg the delicate cheeks, the rounded wnsts, 
The smooth small feet with bells and bangles decked. 
Tinkling low music where some sleeper moved, 
Drealang her smiling dx&am of some new dance 
Praised by the Prmce, some magic nng to find. 

Some fairy love-gift. Here one lay full-length, 

Her vina by her cheek, and in its strings 

The httle fingers still aU interlaced 

As when the last notes of her hght song played 

Those radiant eyes to sleep and sealed her o\vn. 

Another slumbered folding in her arms 

A desert-antelope, its slender head 

Buned with back-sloped horns between her breaids 
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Soft nestling , it was eating — when both droi\ sed — 
Rod roses, and her loosening hand sliU held 
A rose half-munihled, •\\ hilo a rose-leaf curled 
Between the deer’s hps Hero two friends had dozed 
Togethei, weaving niogra-huds, wdiich bound 
Their sister-sweetness in a starry chain, 

Linking them limb to hmh and heart to heart, 

One pdlow ed on the blossoms, one on her 
^Vnothor, ere she slept, was stnngmg stones 
To make a necklet — agate, onj-x, sard. 

Coral, and moonstone — round her wrist it gleamed 
A coil of splendid colour, while she held, 

Unthreaded j et, the bead to close it up 
Green turkis, carved w ith golden gods and scripts 
Lulled by the cadence of the garden stream. 

Thus lay they on the clustered carpets, each 
A girhsh rose wuth shut leaves, waiting dawn 
To open and make dayhght beautiful 
This w as the ante-chamber of the Prmce , 

But at the purdah’s frmge the sweetest slept — 
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Gunga and Gotami — chief minietera 
In that stiU liouee of love. 

The purdah hung, 

Crimson and blue, with hroidered threads of gold, 
Across a portal carved in sandal-wood, 

"Wlionce by three stops thoiway was to the bower 
Of inmost splendour, and the mamage-couch 
Sot on a dais soft with silver cloths. 

Whore tho foot fell as though it trod on piles 
Of neem-blooms All tho walls wore plates ol peaii, 

Cut shapely from tho shcUs of Lanka’s wave ; 

And o’er tho alabaster roof there ran 
Rich inlayings of lotus and of bird, 

Wrought in skilled work of lozuhte and jade, 

Jacynth and jasper , woven round the dome, 

And down tho sides, and all about tho frames 
Whorem wero set tho fretted lattices, 

Through which thoro breathed, with moonlight and cool 
airs. 

Scents from the sholl-flowors and the j'asmino sprays , 
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iN'ofc linnging tliithcr grace or tenderness 
Sneeter than shed from llioso fair presences 
Within the place — the hcanteons Sfdcja Prince, 
And hers, the stately, bright YnsOdhara. 

Half risen from her soft nest at his side. 

The chnddah fallen to her rvaist, her brow 
Laid in both palms, the lovely Princess loaned 
With lieaMng bosom and fast falling tears 
Tlmco with her lips sho touched Siddfirtha’s hand, 
And at the third lass moaned, “ Awalcc, my Lord 1 
Gno me the comfort of thj speech Tlicn he — 
“ YTiat IS it with thee, 0 my life ? ” but still 
She moaned anew before the v ords woidd come , 
Then spake, “ Alas, my Piance ' I sanlc to sleep 
Most happy, for the babe I bear of thee 
Quickened tins eve, and at my heart there beat 
Tliat double pulse of hfo and joy and love 
"Wliose happy music lulled me, but — aho 1 — 

In slumber I beheld three sights of dread, 
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Witli tliouglit whereof my heart is throbbing } et 
I sav." a white bull v/ith -svide branching horns, 

A lord of pastures, pacing through the streets, 
Beanng upon his front a gem which shone 
As if some star had dropped to ghtter there. 

Or like the kantha-stone the great Snake keeps 
To make bright daylight underneath the earth. 

Slow through the streets towards the gates he paced. 
And none could stay him, though there came a voice 
From India’s temple, “ If ye stay him not. 

The glory of the city goeth fortk” 

Yet none could stay him. Then I wept aloud, 

And locked my arms about his neck, and strode, 

And bade them bar the gates , but that ox-kmg 
Bellowed, and, lightly tossing free his crest, 

Broke from my clasp, and bursting through the bars. 
Trampled the warders doivn and passed away 
The nest strange dream was this Tour Presences 
Splendid, "with shining eyes, so beautiful 
Tlie} seemed the Eegcnts of the Earth who dwell 
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Oa Mount Sumeru, bglitmg from tlio sky 
"With rotinuo of countless lica\cnly ones, 

Swift swept unto our city, A\here I saw 
Tlie golden flag of Indra on tlio gate 
Flutter and fall , and lo i there rose instead 
A glorious banner, all the folds n hereof 
Rippled with flashing fire of rubies sewn 
Thick on the silver threads, the rays wherefrom 
Set forth new words and weighty sentences 
Whose message made all hvmg creatures glad , 
iVnd from the east the wind of sunrise blew 
With tender waft, opemng those jewelled scrolls 
So that aU flesh nught read , and wondrous blooms — 
Plucked m what clime I know not — fell m showers, 
Coloured as none are coloured m our groves ” 

Then spake the Prmce “ All this, my Lotus-flower ! 
Was good to see ” 

“ Ay, Lord,” the Prmcess said, 

" Save that it ended with a voice of fear 
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Crying, ‘ The time is nigh 1 the tune is nigh I ’ 
Thereat the third dream came , for -when I sought 
Thy side, sweet Lord ! ah, on our hed there lay 
An impressed pillow and an empty robe — 
ITotlung of thee hut those > — ^nothing of thee, 
"Who art my life and hght, my king, my world I 
And sleepmg stdl I rose, and sleepmg saw 
Thy belt of pearls, tied here below my breasts. 
Change to a stmgmg snake , my ankle-nngs 
Fall off, my golden bangles part and fall; 

The jasmines m my hair wither to dust ; 

While this our bridal-conch sank to the ground, 
And something rent the cnmson purdah down , 
Then far away I heard the white bull low, 

And far away the embroidered banner flap. 

And once again that cry, ‘ The tune is come ! ’ 

But with that cry — which shakes my spmt still — 
I woke ! 0 Pmice ' what may such visions mean 

Except I die, or — ^worse than any death — 

Thou shouldst forsake me or be taken ? ” 
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Sweet 

As the Inst smile of sunset was the look 
SiddArtlm Lout upon liis weeping -wife 
“ Comfort thee, dear > ” he snid, “if comfoifc hves 
In chniigeloss lo^ e , for though thj dreams may he 
Shadows of things to come, and though the gods 
Are shaken in their scats, and though the u orld 
Stands nigh, perchance, to know some way of help, 
Tct, ■uhatsoover fall to thee and me, 

Bo sure I loved and love Tasodhara 

Thou knowest how I muse these many moons. 

Seeking to save the sad earth I have seen , 

And when the time comes, that v hich wiU ho wiU 
But if my soul j cams sore for souls unknown, 

And if I grieve for gnefs which are not mmo. 

Judge how my liigh-winged thoughts must hover hero 
O’er aU these hves that share and sweeten mme — 

So dear ' and tlime the dearest, gentlest, host. 

And nearest Ah, thou mother of my hahe ' 

'VNTioso- body mixed with mmo for this fair hope, 
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When most my spirit wanders, ranging round 

The lands and seas — as full of ruth for men 

As the far-flymg dove is fnll of ruth 

Tor her twin nestlmgs — ever it has come 

Home with glad wing and passionate plumes to thee, 

Who art the sweetness of my land best seen, 

The utmost of their good, the tenderest 
Of aU their tenderness, mine most of all 

Therefore, whatever after this betide, 

« 

Bethink thee of that lordly hnU which lowed. 

That jewelled banner m thy dream which waved 
Its folds departmg, and of this he sure. 

Always I loved and always love thee well. 

And what I sought for aU sought most for thee 
But thou, take comfort , and, if sorrow falls, 

Take comfort still m deeming there may he 
A way to peace on earth by woes of ours , 

And have with this embrace what faithful love 
Can think of thanks or frame for benison — 

Too httle, seemg love’s strong self is weak — 
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Yet kiss mo on the mouth, and drink these words 
From heart to }ieart therewith, that thou mayst know — 
"What others M ill not — that I loved thee most 
llecause I loved so v ell all hvmg souls, 
blow, Prmcess ! rest, for I will rise and watch.” 

Then m her tears she slept, hut sleepmg sighed — 

As if that vision passed again — “ The time 1 

The tune is come ! ” Whereat Siddfirtha turned, 

iind, lo ' the moon shone by the Crab ' the stars 

In that same silver order long foretold 

Stood ranged to say, “ This is the night ' — choose thou 

The v ay of greatness or the way of good 

To reign a King of kmgs, or wander lone, 

Croivnless and homeless, that the world be helped.” 
Moreover, with the whispers of the gloom 
Came to his ears again that warning song. 

As when the Devas spoke upon the wind 
And surely Gods were round about the place 
Watching our Lord, who watched the shining stars 
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“ I vail depart,” he Bpake , “ the hour is come 
Th} tender hps, dear sleeper, snmmon me 
To that vrhich saves the earth hut sunders us ; 
And in the silence of jon sky I read 
lilj fated message flashing Unto this 
Came I, and unto this all nights and days 
Have led me , for I •noil not have that crovm 
"Which may he mine I lay aside those realms 
"Which vrait the gleaming of my naked svrord : 
lily chariot shall not roll vath hloody vrheels 
From victory to victory, till earth 
"Wears the red record of my name, I choose 
To tread its paths vath patient, stainless feet, 
Zvlaking its dust m3' bed, its loneliest vrastes 
iily dvreUing, and its meanest things my mates : 
Clad in no prouder garb than out-casts ivear, 

Fed vnth no meats save ivhat the chantahle 
Give of then voU, sheltered by no more pomp 
Than the dim cave lends or the jungle-bush. 

This vail I do because the ivofal cry 
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Of life and all flesh hinng eomoth up 
Into my ears, and all my soul is full 
Of pity for the sickness of tlus world , 

'Wluch I u ill heal, if heahiig may he found 
By uttermost renouncmg and strong strife. 

Bor which of all the great and lessor Gods 
Hai 0 pon er or pity 1 A^Hio hath seen them — who 1 
'\^^lat have they wrought to help their worshippers 1 
How hath it steaded man to pray, and pay 
Tithes of the com and oil, to chant the charms. 

To slay the shiiekmg sacrifice, to rear 

The stately fane, to feed the priests, and call 

On Vishnu, Shiva, Suryo, who save 

Hone — not the worthiest — from the griefs that teach 

f 

Those htanies of flattery and fear 
Ascending day by day, hke wasted smoke? 

Hath any of my brothers ’scaped thereby 
The aches of hfe, the stmgs of love and loss. 

The fiery fever and the ague-shake. 

The slow, duU, sinking mto withered age, 
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The homble dark death — and what beyond 
Waits — till the whirling wheel comes np again. 
And new hves hrmg new sorrows to ho home, 
Now generations for the new desires 
Which have their end in the old mockenes ? 

Hath any of my tender sisters found 
Fruit of the fast or harvest of the hymn, 

Or bought one pang the less at bearmg-time 
For white curds offered and tnm tulsi-leaves 1 
Nay , it may he some of the Gods are good 
And OAul some, but all m action weak , 

Both pitiful and pitiless, and both — 

Ab men are — Abound upon this wheel of change, 
Knowing the former and the after hves 
For so our scriptures truly seem to teach, 

That — once, and wheresoe’er, and whence begun — 
lofe runs its rounds of hvmg, chmbmg up 
From mote, and gnat, and worm, reptile, and fish. 
Bird and shagged beast, man, demon, deva, God, 
To clod and mote agam , so are wo km 
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To all that is , and thus, if one might save 

Man from his curse, the whole wide world should share 

The lightened horror of this ignorance 

^\Tiose shadow is chdl fear, and cruelty 

Its hitter pastime. Yea, if one might save ' 

And means must he ! There must he refuge ' Men 
Perished m u mter-wmds tiU one smote fire 
Prom flint-stones coldly hiding what thej held, 

The red spark treasured from the kindling sun. 

They gorged on flesh like wolves, till one sowed com, 
MTuch grew a weed, yet makes the hfe of man , 

They mowed and babbled tdl some tongue struck speech. 
And patient fingers framed the lettered sound. 

YTiat good gift have my brothers, but it came 
Prom search and strife and loving sacrifice 1 
If one, then, hemg great and fortunate, 

Kidi, dowered with health and ease, from birth designed 
To rule — if he would rule — a King of kmgs , 

If one, not tired uuth life’s long day hut glad 
I’ the freslmess of its mormng, one not cloyed 
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With love’s delicious feasts, but hungry still ; 

If one not -worn and wnnlded, sadly sage, 

But joyous in the glory and the grace 
That mix -with evils here, and free to choose 
Earth’s lovehest at his mil one even as I, 

Who ache not, lack not, gneve not, save mth gnefs 
Which are not mine, except as I am man , — 

If such a one, having so much to give. 

Grave aU, laying it down for love of men. 

And thenceforth spent himself to search for truth, 
Wringing the secret of dehverance forth, 

^Vhether it lurk in heUs or hide m heavens, 

Or hover, unrevealed, nigh unto aU ; 

Surely at last, far off, sometime, somewhere. 

The veil would hft for his deep-searching eyes. 

The road would open for his pamful feet. 

That should be won for which he lost the world, 
And Death might find him conqueror of death 
This wiU I do, who have a realm to lose. 

Because I love my realm, because my heart 
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Beals Avitli cacli throb of all the hearts that ache, 

( 

Kno^vIl and unknoATO, these that are min e and those 
"Wliich shall ho mine, a thousand miUion more 
Saved by this sacrifice I offer noiv 
Oh, summonmg stars ' I come 1 Oh, mournful earth ! 
For thee and thmo I lay aside my youth, 

My throne, my joys, my golden days, my nights, 

I\ry happy palace — and thmo arms, sweet Queen I 

Harder to put aside than all the rest I 

Yet thee, too, I shall save, savmg this earth , 

And that which stirs withm thy tender womb, 
hfy child, the hidden blossom of our loves, 

YTiom if I V ait to bless my mmd wdl fail 
Wife ' child ! father ! and people ' ye must share 
A httle while the anguish of this hour 

I 

That light may break and aU flesh learn the Law 
Now am I fixed, and now I will depart. 

Never to come agam tiU what I seek 
Be found — ^if fervent search and strife avaiL’' 
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So With his brow he touched her feet, and bent 
The farewell of fond eyes, unutterable, 

Upon her sleeping face, still wet with tears , 

And thrice around the bed in reverence, 

As though it were an altar, softly stepped 
With clasped hands laid upon his heating hearty 
“For never,” spake he, “he I there agam !” 

And thnce he made to go, but thnce came hack, 

So strong her beauty was, so large his love . 

Then, o’er his head draiving his cloth, he turned 
And raised the purdah’s edge : 

There drooped, dose-hushed. 
In such sealed sleep as water-lihes know, 

That lovdy garden of his Indian girls ; 

The twin dark-petaUed lotus-huds of aU — 

Gimga and Gotami — on either side, 

And those, them silk-leaved sisterhood, beyond. 

“ Pleasant ye are to me, sweet fnends ’ ” he said, 

“ And dear to leave , yet if I leave ye not 
Wliat else will come to all of us save eld 



BOOK THR FOURTIL 


lot 


Without nssuago and death without avail 1 

Lo ' ns ye ho asleep so must ye ho 

A-dcad , and when the rose dies whore are gone 

Its scent and splendour 1 when the lamp is drained 

Whither is fled the flame? Press heavy, Night 1 

Upon their down-dropped hds and seal thou- lips, 

That no tear stay me and no faithful voice. 

For aU the hnghter that these made my hfe, 

The bitterer it is that they and I, 

And ah, should hve as trees do — so much spnng. 
Such and such rains and frosts, such winter-times. 
And then dead leaves, with maybe spring again. 

Or axe-stroke at the root This wih not I, 

Whose life here was a God’s I — this-u ould not I, 
Though ah my days were godlike, while men moan 
Under their darkness Therefore farewell, friends 1 
While hfe is good to give, I give, and go 
To seek dehverance and that unknown Light ' ” 


Then, hghtly treading where those sleepers lay. 
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Into the night Sidcl9.rtha passed its eyes, 

The watchful stars, looked love on him its breath. 

The wandenng wind, kissed his robe’s fluttered fringe , 
The garden-blossoms, folded for the dawn, 

Opened their velvet hearts to waft him scents 
Trom pink and purple censers o’er the land, 

From Brmalay unto the Indian Sea, 

A tremor spread, as if earth’s soul beneath 
Stirred with an unknown hope , and holy hooks — 
■Which tell the story of our Lord — say, too. 

That nch celestial musics thnUed the air 
From hosts on hosts of shining ones, who thronged 
Eastward and westward, making bright the night — 
Eorthward and southward, making glad the ground. 

Also those four dread Regents of the Earth, 

Descending at the doorway, two by two, — 

With their hnght legions of Invisibles 
In arms of sapphire, silver, gold, and pearl — 

Watched with joined hands the Indian Prmce, who 


stood, 
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ITis t-oarful eyes raised to tlio stars, and lips 
Close-set ■\^ itli purpose of prodigious love. 

Tliou strode lie forth, into the gloom and cned, 

" Cbanna, aivako 1 and bring out Kantaka 1 ” 

“ Wliat ivould my Lord ? ” tbo ebanoteer replied — 
Sloiv-nsing^ from bis place beside tbo gate — 

“ To ride at nigbt urben all tbe ways are dark 1 ” 

“ Speak low,” SiddArtba said, “ and bring my borse, 
For now tbe hour is come when I sbould quit 
This golden pnson where my heart lives caged 
To find tbe truth , which henceforth I will seek, 

For aU men’s sake, until tbe truth be found” 

“ Alas ! dear Pnnee,” answered tbe ebanoteer, 

“ Spake then for nought those wise and holy men 
Who cast tbe stars and bade us wait tbe tune 
When King Suddhfidana’s great son should rule 


I 
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Eealm= tipon realrr!=, and he a Ixjrd of lords 1 
thou rida hence and let the rich Trorld slip 
Ont of thv grasp, to hold a hfes^ris hovrl i 
Wilt thon go forth into the friendless vras^e 
That hast this Paradise of pleasures here 1 ” 


The Prince mads ansrrer, “ Unto this I came, 
And not for thrones : the Mngdom that I crare 
1= more than manv realms — and all things pass 
To change and deatL Bring me forth Eantaha 

“ hiosv hononred,” spake again the charioteer. 
Bethink thee of my Lord thy father’s grief I 
Bethink thee of their ■vroe ■whose bliss thon art — 
How shalt thon help them, first undoing them 1” 


Siddirtha answered, “ Friend, that lore is false 
TThich clings to lore for selfish sweets of love ; 
Bnt I, who love these mors than joys of mine — 
Tea, more than joy of theirs — depart to save 
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Tlicm and all flcsla, if utmost love avaiL 
Go, bring me Kantaka ' ” 


Then Channa said. 
Master, I go ' ” and fortbwith, mournfully, 

Unto the stall ho passed, and from the rack 
Took down the silver hit and hridle-chams, 
Breast-cord and curb, and knitted fast the straps, 
And linked the hooks, and led out Kantaka : 

"Wliom tethering to the ring, he combed and dressed, 
Strokmg the snovry coat to silken gloss j 
Kext on the steed he laid the numdah square. 

Fitted the saddle-cloth across, and set 

The saddle fair, drew tight the jewelled girths, 

Buckled the breech-bands and the martmgale, 

And made fall both the stirrups of worked gold 
Then over aU he cast a golden net. 

With tassels of seed-pearl and silken strings. 

And led the great horse to the palace door. 

Where stood the Prince , but when he saw his Lord, 
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Jlfght glad he waxed and joyonsly he neighed, 
Spreading his Fcarlefc nostrils ; and the hooks 
Wnte, “ Surely all had heard Kantaka’s neigh, 
And that strong tramphng of Ins iron heels, 

Save that the Devas laid their unseen wings 
Over their ears and kept the sleepers deaf.” 

Fondly Siddfirtha drew the proud head down, 
Patted the shining neck, and said, “ Be still, 
"White Ejintaka 1 he stfll, and hear me now 
The farthest journey ever nder rode ; 

For this night take I horse to find the truth. 

And where my quest will end yet know I not, 
Save that it shall not end until I find. 

Therefore to-night, good steed, he fierce and hold ! 
Let nothing stay thee, though a thousand blades 
Deny the road ' let neither waU nor moat 
Forhid our flight ' Look I if I touch thy flank 
And cry, ‘ On, Kantaka ' ’ let whirlwinds lag 

f 

Behind thy course ' Be fire and air, my hor^e ' 
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To stead thy Lord, so shalt thou share with him 
The greatness of this deed which helps the world , 

For therefore nde I, not for men alone, 

But for aU things which, speechless, share our pam 
iVnd have no hope, nor int to nsk for hope 
Xow, therefore, hear thy master valorously 1 ” 

Then to the saddle hghtly leapmg, he 
Touched the arched crest, and Kantaka sprang forth 
"With armed hoofs sparkling on the stones and nng 
Of champmg hit , hut none did hear that sound. 

For that the Suddha Devas, gathermg near. 

Plucked the red mohra-flowers and strewed them thick 
Under his tread, while hands mvisihle 
l\Iuffled the rmgmg hit and bridle chains. 

Moreover, it is written when they came 
Upon the pavement near the inner gates, 

The Takshas of the an? laid magic cloths 
Under the staUion’s feet, so that he went 
Softly and stdl 
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, But when they reached the gate 
Of tripled brass — which hardly fivescore men 
Served to unbar and open-^lo ' the doors 
KoUed back all silently, though one might hear 
In daytime two koss off the thunderous roar 
Of those grim hinges and unwieldy plates. 

Also the middle and the outer gates 
Unfolded each their monstrous portals thus 
In sdence as Siddartha and his steed 
Drew near , while underneath their shadow lay, 
Silent as dead men, aU those chosen guards — 

The lance and sword let fall, the shields unbraced. 
Captains and soldiers — for there came a wind. 
Drowsier than blows o’er Malwa’s fields of sleep, 
Before the Prince's path, which, being breathed. 
Lulled every sense aswoon . and so he passed 
Free from the palace. 

When the morning star 
Stood half a spear’s length from the eastern nm. 
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And o’er tlie cartli tlio Lreatli of mornmg sighed 
Ripphng Aaoma’s ivave, tlio border-stream, 

Then drew he rem, and leaped to earth and kissed 
A'NTiite Kantaka betnnxt the ears, and spake 
Full sweet to Channa “ This which thou hast done 
Shall bring thee good and bring all creatures good 
Be sure I love thee always for thy love. 

Lead back my horse and take my crestr-pead here, 
!My princely robes, which henceforth stead me not, 
My jewelled sword-belt and my sword, and these 
The long locks by its bnght edge severed thus 
From off my brows Give the Fang all, and say 
Siddilrtha prays forget him till he come 
Ten tunes a Prmce, with royal wisdom won 
From lonely searchmgs and the strife for hght , 
Where, if I conquer, lo ! all earth is mine — 

Mine by chief service I — teU bun — mine by love 1 
Smce there is hope for man only m man, 

And none hath sought for this as I will seek. 

Who cast away my world to save my world.” 
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RoiraD Bajagriha five fair lulls arose, 

Guarding King Bimbasfira’s sylvan to'wn ; 

BaibhS,ra, green -with lemon-grass and palms ; 

BipuUa, at whose foot thm Sarsuti 
Steals "With warm npple , shadowy Tapovan, 

"Whose steaming pools mirror black rocks, which ooze 
Sovereign earth-butter from them rugged roofs , 
South-east the vulture-peak SadAgm j 
And eastward Ratnagm, hiU of gems 
A wmding track, paven with footworn slabs, 

Leads thee by safflower fields and bamboo tufts 
Under dark mangoes and the jujube-trees, 

Past milk-white vems of rock and jasper crags, 

Low chff and fiats of jungle-flowers, to where 
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Tho sliouldor of that mountain, slopmg west, 
O’erhangs a cave with wild figs canopied. 

Lo 1 thou who comest thither, hare thy feet 
And how thy head 1 for all this spacious earth 
Hath not a spot more dear and hallowed. Here 
Lord Buddha sate the scorching summers through, 
The dniung rams, the ckdly dawns and eves , 
"Wearmg for aU men’s sakes the yellow robe, 

Eatmg m beggar’s guise the scanty meal 
Chance-gathered from the charitable , at night 
Couched on the grass, homeless, alone , while yelped 
The sleepless 3 ackals round his cai e, or coughs 
Of famished tiger from the thicket broke. 

By day and night here dwelt the ’Vrorli-kenourel, 
Subduing that fair body bom for bliss 

r 

"With fast and frequent watch and sesrch intense 
Of silent meditation, so prolonged 
That ofttunes while he mused — cs mrnrnless 
As the fixed rock his seat — the srnlrre! I . 1 
Upon his knee, the timid n r~" Isii f.mn 
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Her brood botweon bis foot, and blue doves pecked 
The ricc-grains from the bowl beside bis band. 

Tbus would be muse from noontide — wben tbe land 
Sbimmored with beat, and walls and temples danced 
In tbe reelang air — till sunset, noting not 
Tbe blazing globe roll doivn, nor evening glide, 

Purple and swift, across tbe softened fields, 

Hor the stdl coming of tbe stars, nor tlixob 
Of dnim-skuis m tbe busy toum, nor screech 
Of owl and nigbt-jar , wboUy wrapt from self 
In keen unravolbng of the threads of thought 
And steadfast pacmg of bfe’s labyrmtbs. 

Tbus would be sit tdl midnight bushed the world. 

Save where the beasts of darkness in the brake 
Crept and cned out, as fear and hatred cry. 

As lust and avarice and anger creep 
In the black jungles of man’s ignoranca 
Then slept he for what space the fleet moon asks 
To swim a tenth part of her cloudy sea , 
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But rose ere tlio Fnlse-dauri, and stood again 
"Wistful on some dark platform of Ins lull, 
Watching the sleeping earth -with ardent eyes 
And thoughts emhracmg all its livmg tlungs, 
"Wlule o’er the ivaving fields that murmur moved 
"Which IS the kiss of hlom vraking the lands, 

And in the east that imracle of Day 
Gathered and groiv. At first a dusk so dun 
Night seems still unaivare of ivhispered daivn. 

But soon — before the jungle-cock crovrs twice — 

A white verge clear, a widening, hnghtenmg white. 
High as the herald-star, which fades in floods 
Of silver, wanning mto pale gold, caught 
By topmost clouds, and flaming on their runs 
To fervent golden glow, flushed from the hrmk 
With saffron, scarlet, crimson, amethyst , 

Whereat the sky hums splendid to the blue, 

And, robed m raiment of glad hght, the King 
Of Life and Glory cometh 1 


H 
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Then our Lord, 

After the manner of a Eishi, hailed 

The nsmg orb, and went — ablutions made — 

Down by the windmg path unto the town • 

And in the fashion of a Eisbi passed 
From street to street, with begging-bowl in hand. 
Gathering the bttle pittance of his needs 
Soon was it filled, for all the townsmen cned, 

“ Take of our store, great sir ! ” and “ Take of ours 
Marking his godhke face and eyes enwrapt ; 

And mothers, when they saw our Lord go by, 
Would bid their childron fall to kiss his feet, 

And hft his robe’s hem to their brows, or run 
To fill his jar, and fetch him milk and cakes. 

And ofttimes as he paced, gentle and slow, 

Radiant with heavenly pity, lost in care 
For those he knew not, save as fellow-hves, 

The dark surpnsed eyes of some Indian maid 
Would dwell in sudden love and worship deep 
On that majestic form, as if she saw 
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Her dreams of tonderest tliouglit made true, and grace 
Fairer than mortal fire her breast But he 
Passed onward with the howl and 3 eUow robe, 

Bi' mild speech pajung all those gifts of hearts, 
'Wending his way hack to the sohtudes 
To sit upon lus hill with holy men, 

And hear and ask of u isdom and its roads. 

hlidway on Eatnagin’s groves of calm, 

Beyond the city, hut below the caves. 

Lodged such as hold the body foe to soul. 

And flesh a beast which men must cham and tame 
With bitter pains, tdl sense of pam is kdled, 

And tortured nerves vex torturer no more — 

Yogis and Brahmachans, Bhikshus, all 
A gaunt and mournful band, dweUmg apart 
Some day and mght had stood with hfted arms, 

TiU — dramed of blood and withered by disease — 

Then slowly-wastmg jomts and stiffened hmbs 
Jutted from sapless shoulders hke dead forks 
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From forest tnuiks. OtFera had clenched their hands 
So long and with so fierce a fortitnde, 

The claw-like nails grew throngh the festered palm. 

Some walked on sandals spiked ; some with sharp flmts 
Gashed breast and brow and thigh, scarred these with fire, 
Threaded their flesh with jnngle thorns and spits. 
Besmeared with mud and ashes, crouching foul 
In rags of dead men wrapped about their loms. 

Certam there were inhabited the spots 
Where death-pyres smouldered, cowering defiled 
With corpses for their company, and kites 
Screaming around them o’er the funeral-spoils ; 

Certain who cried five hundred tunes a day 
The names of Shiva, wound with dartmg snakes 
About their sun-tanned necks and hollow flanks. 

One palsied foot drawn up agamst the ham. 

So gathered they, a grievous company ; 

Crowns bhstered by the blazing heat, eyes bleared, 

Smews and muscles shrivelled, visages 
Haggard and wan as slain men’s, five days dead j 
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Hero crouclied ono m tlie dust wlio noon by noon 
!Meted a thousand grams of miUot out, 

Ate it witb faiuisbed patience, seed by seed, 

And so starved on , there ono who bruised his pulse 
"With bitter leaves lest palate should bo pleased , 
And next, a miserable samt self-maimed. 

Eyeless and tongueless, sexless, crippled, deaf , 

The body by the mmd bemg thus stripped 
Eor glory of much suffermg, and the bhss 
"Which they shall vrm- say holy books — whose woe 
Shames gods that send us woo, and makes men gods 
Stronger to suffer than HeU is to harm. 

Whom sadly eyemg spake our Lord to one. 

Chief of the woe-begones “ Much-suffermg sir 1 
These many moons I dwell upon the lull — ■ 

"Who am a seeker of the Truth — and see 
hly brothers here, and thee, so piteously 
Self-anguished , -wherefore add ye ills to life 
Which IS so evil 1 ” 



THE LIGHT OF ASIA. 


ll8 

Answer made the sage : 

“ ’Tis written if a man shall mortify 
His flesh, till pain ho grown the life he hves 
And death voluptuous rest, such woes shall purge 
Sin’s dross away, and the soul, purified. 

Soar from the furnace of its sorrow, ^vmged 

For glonous spheres and splendour past all thought ” 

“ Yon cloud which floats in heaven,” the Pmicf 
rephed, 

“ Wreathed hko gold cloth around your Indra’s throne, 
Eose thither from the tempeshdnven sea , 

Hut it must fall again in tearful drops, 

Tnckhng through rough and painful water-ways 
By cleft and nullah and the muddy flood. 

To Gunga and the sea, wherefrom it sprang. 

KnoVst thou, my brother, if it he not thus, 

Aiter their many pains, with saints m hhss 1 
Smee that which nses falls, and that which buys 
Is spent , and if ye buy heav’n with your blood 
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In hell’s hard market, when the hargam’s through 
Tlie toil hegms again 1” 


“ It may "begin,” 

Tlie hermit moaned- “ Alas ! vro know not this, 
JJ'or surely anything , yet after night 
Day comes, and after turmoil peace, and we 
Hate this accursed flesh which clogs the soul 
That fain would nse , so, for the sake of soul, 
We stake hnef agomes m game with Gods 
To gam the larger joys ” 


“ Tet if they last 

A myriad years,” he said, “ they fade at length. 
Those joys , or if not, is there then some life 
Below, above, beyond, so unlike life 
It will not change 1 Speak 1 do your Gods endure 
For ever, brothers 1 ” 

“ Hay,” the Yogis said, 

“ Only great Brahm endures the Gods but hve ” 
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Then spake Lord Buddha * “ Will ye, being wise, 

As ye seem holy and stiong-hearted ones, 

Throw these sore dice, which are your groans and moans, 
Bor gams which may bo dreams, and must have end ? 
Will ye, for love of soul, so loathe your flesh. 

So scourge and maim it, that it shall not serve 
To bear the spirit on, searchmg for home, 

But founder on the track before night-fall. 

Like willmg steed o’er-spurred ? WiU ye, sad sirs. 
Dismantle and dismember this fair house. 

Where we have come to dwell by painful pasts , 

Whose -windows give us hght — the httle hght — 
Whereby we gaze abroad to know if da-wn 
Will break, and whither wmds the better road ? ” 

Then cried they, “We have chosen this for road 
And tread it, Bajaputra, till the close — 

Though all its stones were fire — trust of death 
Speak, if thou kno'w’st a way more excellent; 

If not, peace go with thee I ” 
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Onvrard lie passed, 

Exceeding sorrowful, seeing Eow men 
Eear so to die tEey are afraid to fear, 

Lust so to live tEey dare not love their life, 

But plague it with fierce penances, hehke 
To please the Gods who grudge pleasure to man , 
Behke to baulk heU by self-kmdled hells , 

Belike m holy madness, hopmg soul 

hlay break the better through them wasted flesh. 

“ Oh, flowerets of the field ' ” Siddartha said, 

“ Who turn your tender faces to the sun — 

Glad of the hght, and grateful with sweet breath 
Of fragrance and these robes of reverence donned 
Silver and gold and purple — none of ye 
JIiss perfect hvmg, none of ye despod 
Your happy beauty Oh, ye palms ' which rise 
Eager to pierce the sky and dnnk the wmd 
Blown from Malaya and the cool blue seas, 

What secret know ye that ye grow content, 

From time of tender shoot to time of fruit, 
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^Vlurmunng such stm-songs from your feathered crowns 
Ye, too, who dwell so merry in the trees — 
Quick-dartmg parrots, hee-hirds, bulbuls, doves — 
None of ye hate your life, none of ye deem 
To stram to better by foregoing needs ! 

But man, who slays ye — ^bemg lord — is wise, 

And wisdom, nursed on blood, cometh thus forth 
In self-tormentmgs ! ” 

■While the Master spake 
Blew down the mount the dust of nattenng feet. 

White goats and black sheep winding slow their way, 
With many a lingering nibble at the tufts, 

And wandermgs from the path, where water gleamed 
Or wild figs hung But always as they strayed 
The herdsman cried, or slung his shng, and kept 
The sdly crowd stdl moving to the plain. 

A ewe with couplets in the flock there was, 

Some hurt had lamed one lamb, which toiled behmd 
Bleeding, while in the front its fellow skipped, 

And the vexed dam hither and thither ran, 
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FearM to lose tins little one or tliat ; 

Winch ivhen onr Lord did mark, full tenderly 
He took the limping lamb upon his neck, 

Saying, “ Poor woolly mother, ho at peace ! 

AWnther thou goest I will hear thy care ; 

Twere aU as good to ease one heast of gnef 
As sit and watch the sorrows of the world 
In j onder caverns with the priests who pray " 

“ But,” spake he to the herdsmen, “wherefore, friends ' 
Dn\ e ye the flocks adown under high noon. 

Since ’tis at evening that men fold then sheep 1 ” 

And answer gave the peasants “We are sent 
To fetch a sacrifice of goats five score, 

And five score sheep, the which our Lord the Fang 
Slayeth this night m worship of his gods ” 

Then said the Master “ I will also go 1 ” 

So paced he patiently, hearmg the lamh 
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Beside tlie lierdsmen in tlie dust and sun, 

The wistful ewe low-bleatmg at his feet. 

Whon^ when they came unto the nver-side, 

A woman — dove-eyed, young, with tearful face 
And lifted hands — saluted, hendmg low : 

“ Lord 1 thou art he,” she said, “ who yesterday 
Had pity on me in the fig-grove here, 

Where I hve lone and reared my child , but he 
Straying amid the blossoms found a snake, 

Which twined about his wnst, whilst he did laugh 
And tease the qmck forked tongue and opened mouth 
Of that cold playmate But, alas I ere long 
He turned so pale and stdl, I could not think 
Why he should cease to play, and let my breast 
Ball from his bps And one said, ‘ He is sick 
Of poison , ’ and another, ‘ He will die ’ 

But I, who could not lose my precious boy, ^ 

Prayed of them physic, which might hrmg the hght 
Back to his eyes , it was so very small 
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That kiss-mnrk of tho serpent, and I thmk 
It could not hate him, gracious as he ivas, 

Hor hurt him in his sport And some one said, 

‘ There is a holy man upon tho hdl — 

Lo ! noiv ho passeth in tho yoUoiv robe — 

Ask of tho Kislu if there bo a euro 

Tor that ■which ails thy son ’ Wheieon I came 

Trcmhhng to thee, •whose hro'w is hke a god’s. 

And "wept and drew the face cloth from my hahe, 
Praj mg thee teU -what simples might he good 
And thou, great sir ' didst spurn me not, hut gaze 
With gentle eyes and touch -with patient hand , 
Then dnvw the face-cloth hack, saymg to me, 

‘ Tea ! httle sister, there is that might heal 
Thee first, and him, if thou couldst fetch the tlung , 
Tor they "who seek physicians hnng to them 
Wliat IS ordamed Tlierefore, I pray thee, find 
Black mustard-seed, a tola , only mark 
Thou take it not from any hand or house 
Where father, mother, child, or slave hath died . 
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It shall he well if thou canst find such seed,’ 

Thus didst thou speak, my Lord ! ” 

The Master smiled 

Esceeding tenderly, “ Yea > I spake thus, 

Dear Kisagotami ! But didst thou find 
The seed ? ” 

“ I went, Lord, clasping to my breast 
The hahe, grown colder, asking at each hut — 

Here in the jungle and towards the town — 

‘ I pray you, give me mustard, of your grace, 

A tola — black / and each who had it gave, 

For aU the poor are piteous to the poor , 

But when I asked, ‘ In my fnend’s household here 
Hath any peradventure ever died — 

Husband or wife, or child, or slave ? ’ they said ; 

‘ 0 Sister ' what is this you ask 1 the dead 
Are very many, and the living few 
So with sad thanks I gave the mustard hack, 

And prayed of others ; hut the others said, 

‘ Here is the seed, hut we have lost our slave 1’ 
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' Hero IS the seed, hut our good man is dead 1’ 

‘ Hero is some seed, hut he that sowed it died 
Between the rain-trmo and the harvestmg ' ’ 

All, sir ! I could not find a smgle honse 
Wliero there was mustard-seed and none had died ' 
Therefore I left my child — who would not suck 
Hor smile — beneath the wild-Tmes by the stream. 

To seek thy face and kiss thy feet, and pray 
"Where I might find this seed and find no death, 

If now, indeed, my hahy he not dead, 

As I do fear, and as they said to me ” 

“ My sister ' thou hast found,” the Master said, 

“ Searching for what none finds — that bitter balm 

I had to give thee. He thou lovedst slept 

Dead on thy bosom yesterday to-day 

Thou know’st the whole wide world weeps with thy woe • 

The grief which aU hearts share grows less for one 

Lo ' I would pour my blood if it could stay 

Thy tears and win the secret of that curse 


128 


T1II3 LIGHT OF ASIA. 


"Wliicli makes sweet love our anguish, and which drives — 
O’er flowers and pastures to the sacrifice — 

As these dumb beasts are driven — ^men their lords. 

I seek that secret . bury thou thy child 1 ” 

So entered they the city side by side, 

The herdsmen and the Prince, what time the sun 
Gilded slow Sona’s distant stream, and threw 
Long shadows down the street and through the gate 
'WlieTe the King’s men kept watch But when these saw 
Our Lord bearing the lamb, the guards stood back, 

The market-people drew their wains aside, 

Li the bazaar buyers and sellers stayed 
The war of tongues to gaze on that mild face , 

The smith, with lifted hammer m his hand, 

Porgot to strike , the weaver left his web, 

The scribe his scroll, the money-changer lost 
His count of cowries , from the unwatched nee 
Shiva’s white buU fed free , the wasted milk 
Ban o’er the lota while the milkers watched 
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Tlio passage of our Lord moving so meek, 

Witli yet so beautiful a majesty 

But most tbe v oineu gatbermg m the doors 

Asked, “ "Who is this that brmgs the saciifice 

So gracoM and pcace-gl^'lng as he goes 1 

What is his caste 1 -wlience hath he eyes so siveet "i 

Can ho bo Sfikra or the Devaraj V’ 

And others said, “ It is the holy man 
T^Tio dwoUoth vuth the Rishis on the hill ” 

But the Lord paced, m meditation lost, 

Tlunkmg, “ Alas ' for oil my sheep ’tvhich have 
No shepherd , -wandormg m the mght vuth none 
To gmde them , bleatmg bhndly tovrards the knife 
Of Deatli, as these dumb beasts ivluch are their km ” 

Then some one told the King, “ There cometh here 
A holy hermit, brmgmg doivn the flock 
AVliich thou didst bid to crown the sacrifice ” 

The Kin g stood m his haU of ofiermg, 

On either liand the white-robed Brahmans ranged 

I 
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Muttered their mantras, feeding still the fire 
Winch loaied upon the midmost altar There 
From scented woods flickered bnght tongues of flame, 
Hissmg and curling as they hcked the gifts 
Of ghee and spices and the Soma jmce, 

The joy of Iiidra Round about the pile 
A slow, thick, scarlet streamlet smoked and ran, 
Sucked by the sand, hut ever rofling down, 

The blood of hleatmg victims One such lay, 

A spotted goat, long-homed, its head hound hack 

With munja grass, at its stretched throat the knife 

Pressed by a priest, who murmured, “ This, dread gods. 

Of many yajnas cometh as the crown 

Prom Bimhasflra take ye joy to see 

The spirted blood, and pleasure m the scent 

Of nch flesh roastmg ’mid the fragrant flames ; 

Let the Kmg’s sms he laid upon this goat, 

And let the fire consume them hurmng it, 

Por now I strike ” 


But Buddim softly said. 
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“ Let Inm not strike, great King 1 ” and therewith 
loosed 

The ^ ictim’s bonds, none staying him, so great 
His presence -w as Then, cinving leave, he spake 
Of life, V hich all can take hut none con give. 

Life, which aU cicatuies love and strive to keep. 
Wonderful, dear and pleasant unto each. 

Even to the meanest , yea, a boon to aU 
Wheiu pity is, foi pity makes the world 
Soft to the weak and noble for the strong 
Unto the dumb bps of his flock ho lent 
Sad pleadmg words, shoiving how man, who prays 
Eor mercy to the gods, is merciless, 

Bemg as god to those , albeit aU life 
Is linked and km, and what we slay have given 
Lleek tribute of the milk and wool, and set 
East trust upon the hands whidi murdei tliem. 

Also he spoke of what the holy books 
Do surely teach, how that at death some sink 
To bird and beast, and those nse up to man 
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In wandenngs of the spark wlucli grows purged flame. 
So were the sacrifice new sm, if so 
The fated passage of a soul he stayed, 

ITor, spake he, shall one wash his spmt clean 
By hlood , nor gladden gods, hemg good, with blood , 
Nor hnhe them, hemg evil , nay, nor lay 
Upon the brow of innocent hound beasts 
One hair’s weight of that answer aU must give 
For aU thmgs done amiss or wrongfully. 

Alone, each for himself, reckoning with that 
The fixed anthmic of the universe, 

Which meteth good for good and ill for dl. 

Measure for measure, tmto deeds, words, thoughts ; 
Watchful, aware, implacable, unmoved; 

Makmg all futures fruits of aU the pasts. 

Thus spake he, hreathmg words so piteous 
With such high lordhness of ruth and nght. 

The priests drew hack their garments o’er the hands 
Crimsoned with slaughter, and the King came near, 
Standmg with clasped pahns reverencmg Buddh , 
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"Wliilo still our Lord wont on, teaclung how fair 
This earth were if all hving things bo hnlvod 
In friendliness and common use of foods, 

Bloodless and pure , the golden grain, bnght fruits. 
Sweet herhs which grow for all, the waters wan. 
Sufficient drinks and meats "Winch when these heard, 
The might of gentleness so conquered them. 

The priests themselves scattered then altar-flames 
And flung away the steel of saenfleo , 

And through the land next day passed a decree 
Proclaimed by cners, and m this wise graved 
On rock and column “ Thus the King’s wiU is — 
There hath been slaughter for the sacrifice 
And slaying for the meat, but henceforth none 
Shall spdl the blood of life nor taste of flesh. 

Seeing that knowledge grows, and life is one, 

And mercy comoth to tlie merciful ” 

So ran the edict, and from those days forth 
Sweet peace hath spread between aU livmg land, 

Man and the beasts winch servo hun, and the birds. 
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On all those hanks of Gtinga where onr Lord 
Taught with his saintly pity and soft speech. 

Tor aye so piteous was the Master’s heart 
To aU that breathe this breath of fleeting hfe, 

Yoked in one fellowship of joys and pains, 

That it 18 written in the holy hooks 
How, in an ancient age — when Buddha wore 
A Brahman’s form, dwelling upon the rock 
Named Munda, by the Tillage of Dilidd — 

Drought withered aU the land the young nee died 
Ere it could hide a quad , in forest glades 
A fierce sun sucked the pools , grasses and herbs 
Sickened, and all the woodland creatures fled 
Scattering for sustenanca At such a time. 

Between the hot walls of a nullah, stretched 
On naked stones, our Lord spied, as he passed, 

A starring tigresa Hunger in her orbs 
Glared with green flame, her dry tongue lollod a 
span 
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Eojond the gasping jaws and shrivelled jowl 
Her painted hide hung wrinkled on her rihs, 

As when between the rafters sinks a thatch 
Kotten with rams , and at the poor lean dugs 
Two cuhs, whimng with famine, tugged and sucked, 
!Mumhhng those nnlldess teats -which rendered nought, 
'V\niile she, their gaunt dam, licked full motherly 
The clamorous t-wms, yielding her flank to them 
With moaning throat, and love stronger than want, 
Softening the first of that -wuld cry where-with 
She laid her famished muzzle to the sand 
And roared a savage thunder-peal of woe 
Seeing which hitter strait, and heedmg nought 
Save the immense compassion of a Buddh, 

Our Lord bethought, “ There is no other way 
To help this murderess of the woods but one. 

By sunset these will die, havmg no meat 
Tliere is no h-vmg heart will pity her, 

Bloody with ravm, lean for lack of blood. 

Lo ' if I feed her, who shall lose but I, 
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And how can love lose doing of its kind 
Even to the uttermost ? ” So saying, Buddh 
Sdently laid aside sandals and staff, 

His sacred thread, turhan, and cloth, and came 
Forth from behind the milk-bush on the sand, 

Saying, “ Ho ! mother, here is meat for thee ! ” 
Whereat the perishing beast yelped hoarse and 
shnU, 

Sprang from her cubs, and, hurling to the earth 
That wiUmg victim, had her feast of him 
With all the crooked daggers of her claws 
Bending his flesh, and all her yellow fangs 
Bathed in his blood . the great cat’s burning breath 
Mixed with the last sigh of such fearless leva 

Thus large the Master’s heart was long ago, 

Hot only now, when with his gracious ruth 
He bade cease cruel worship of the Gods. ' 

And much King Bimbasflra prayed our Lord — 
Learning his royal birth and holy search — 
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To tarrj' m tliat city, sajniig oft, 

“ Tliy princely state may not abide sucb fasts , 
Thy bands were made for sceptres, not for alms. 
Sojourn mtli me, who have no son to rule, 

And teach my kingdom msdom, till I die, 

Lodged m my palace mUi a beauteous bride ” 

But ever spake Siddirtha, of set m in d, 

“ Tliese things I had, most noble Kmg, and left, 
Seekmg the Truth , which stdl I seek, and shall , 
Not to be stayed though Sakra’s palace ope’d 
Its doors of pearl and Devls wooed me m. 

I go to budd the Blmgdom of the Law, 
Joumejnng to Gaya and the forest shades, 

"Where, as I thmk, the hght will come to me , 

Eor nowise here among the Eashis comes 
That hght, nor from the Shasters, nor from fasts 
Borne till the body faints, starved by the souL 
Yet there is hght to reach and truth to wm , 

And surely, 0 true Fnend, if I attain 
I wdl return and quit thy lova" 
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Thereat 

Thnce rotind the Prince King BimhasS.Ta paced, 
EeTerently bending to the blaster’s feet^ 

And hade him speed. So passed our Lord aiivay 
To'vrards TJravilva, not yet comforted, 

And Tvan of face, and vreak •with sis years’ qnest 
Bnt they upon the hill and in the grove — 

AlS.ra, TJdra, and the ascetics five — 

Had stayed hirn, saying aU -was written dear 
In holy Shasters, and that none might vrm 
Higher than Sruh and than Bmnti — ^nay, 

Hot the chief samts ’ — for how shonld mortal man 
Be vnser than the Jnana-K&nd, which tells 
How Brahm is bodiless and actionless. 

Passionless, calm, nnqnah'fied, unchanged, 

Pure life, p'ore thought, pure joy? Or how should 
man 

Be better than the Kannma-EAnd, which shows 
How he may strip passion and action ofij 
Break from the bond of self, and so, unsphered, 
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Bo God, and melt mto the vast divine, 
Hying from false to true, from wars of sense 
To peace eternal, wliore the silence lives 1 


But the Prince heard them, not yet comforted. 
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Thou Tylio wouldst see where dawned the hght at last, 
North-westwards from the “Thousand Gardens” go 
By Gunga’s valley till thy steps be set 
On the green hills where those twin streamlets spring, 
NilAjan and Moh&na , follow them, 

Winding beneath broad-leaved mahiia-trees, 

’Mid thickets of the sansdr and the bur, 

Tdl on the plam the shining sisters meet 
In Phalgii’s bed, flowing by rocky banks 
To GS,ya and the red Barabar hiUs 
Hard by that nver spreads a thorny waste, 

Uruwelaya named m ancient days, 

With sandhills broken , on its verge a wood 
Waves sea-green plumes and tassels 'thwart the sky. 
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With undergrowth wherethrough a still flood steals, 
Dappled with lotus-blossoms, blue and white, 

And peopled with quick fish and tortoises 
Near it the nUago of SenAm reared 
Its roofs of grass, nestled amid the p alms . 

Peaceful -with simple folk and pastoral tofls 

There m the sylvan sohtudes once more 
Lord Buddha hved, musing the woes of men, 

The ways of fate, the doctnnes of the hooks, 

The lessons of the creatures of the brake, 

The secrets of the silence whence all come, 

The secrets of the gloom whereto all go. 

The life which hes between, hke that arch flung 
Prom cloud to cloud across the sky, which hath 
Mists for its masonry and vapoury piers, 

Meltmg to void agam. which was so fair 
With sapphire hues, garnet, and chrysoprase. 

Moon after moon our Lord sate in the wood. 

So meditatmg these that he forgot 
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Ofttimes the hour of food, rising from tlioughts 
Prolonged beyond the sunrise and the noon 
To see his howl unfilled, and eat perforce 
Of 's^^ild fruit fallen from the houghs o’erhead, 
Shaken to earth by cliattenng ape or plucked 
By purple parokeet. Therefore his grace 
Paded , his body, worn by stress of soul, 

Lost day by day the marks, thirty and two, 
Which testify the Buddha. Scarce that leaf, 
Fluttering so dry and withered to his feet 
From off the sS.l-branch, bore less hkehness 
Of spnng’s soft greenery than he of him 
Who was the prmcely flower of all his land. 

And once at such a time the o’erwrought Prmce 
Fell to the earth in deadly swoon, all spent. 

Even as one slam, who hath no longer breath 
Kor any stir of blood , so wan he was, 

So motionless. But there came by that way 
A shepherd-hoy, who saw Siddirtha he 
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lids fnsfr-closcd, aud lines of nameless pain 
Fixed on lus lips — the fiery noonday sun 
Beating upon Ins liead — who, pluclang houghs 
From wild rose-apple trees, Icnitted them thick 
Into a bower to shade the sacred face. 

Also he poui-ed upon the Master’s bps 

Drops of warm milk, pressed from his she-goat’s hag, 

Lest, homg of low caste, he do wrong to one 

So high and holy seeming But the hooks 

Tell how the jamhu-hranches, planted thus, 

Shot with quick life m wealth of leaf and flower 
And glonung fruitage interlaced and close, 

So that the hower grow hke a tent of silk 
Pitched for a king at hunting, decked with studs 
Of silver-work and bosses of red gold. 

And the hoy worshipped, deeming him some God , 
But our Lord gaming breath, arose and asked 
hlilk m the shepherd’s lota “ Ah, my Lord, 

I cannot give thee,” quoth the lad , “ thou seest 
I am a Sudra, and my touch defiles ! ” 
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Tlion tho World-]) on cured spake “Pity and need 
Make all flcsli km There is no caste m hlood, 
Winch runneth of one hue, nor caste m tears, 
Which trickle salt with all, neither conics man 
To birth with tilka-mark stamped on the brow, 

Nor sacred thread on ncclc. Who doth right deeds 
Is twice-bom, and wlio doeth ill deeds vile. 

Give me to dnnk, my brother , when I come 
Unto my quest it shall bo good for thee ” 

Thereat the peasant’s heart was glad, and gave 

And on another day there passed that road 
A band of tmscUed girls, the nautch-dancers 
Of Indra’s temple in the town, with those 
Who made their music — one that beat a drum 
Set round with peacock-feathers, one that blew 
The piping bdnsuh, and one that twitched 
A three-stnng sitar Lightly tripped they down 
Prom ledge to ledge and through the chequered paths 
To some gay festival, the silver bells 
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Cliinung soft peals about tbe small broum feet, 
Armlets and -wrist-rings tattling answer slmll ; 

'\^niile be that boro tbe sitar tbmmmed and tn anged 
Ills threads of brass, and sbe beside Inm sang — 

“ Fair goes the dancing when the siia'ds tuned . 

Tune vs the sitar neither low nor high, 

And we loill dance away the hearts of men. 

The string o' ei stretched hreahs, and the music flies, 
Th^'stiing derslach is dumb, and music dies, 

Tune vs the sitar neither low nor highf* 

So sang tbe nautcb-gid. to tbe pipe and wires. 
Fluttering like some vain, pamted butterfly 
From glade to glade along tbe forest path, 
blor dreamed ber bgbt words echoed on tbe ear 
Of bun, that holy man, who sate so rapt 
Under tbe fig-tree by tbe path. But Buddb 
Lifted bis great brow as tbe wantons passed. 

And spake “ Tbe foolish ofttimes teach tbe i\ise. 
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I strain too much this strmg of hie, hehke, 
Mearung to make such music as shall save 
Mme eyes are dim now that they see the truth, 
My strength is waned now that my need is most ; 
Would that I had such help as man must have, 
For I shall die, whose life was all men’s hope ” 

Now, by that nver dwelt a landholder 
Pious and rich, master of many herds, 

A goodly chief, the fnend of aU the poor , 

And from his house the village drew its name — • 

“ Sendni ” Pleasant and m peace he hved, 
Having for wife Sujdta, lovehest 
Of all the dark-eyed daughters of the plam , 
Gentle and true, simple and kmd was she. 

Noble of mien, with gracious speech to all 
And gladsome looks — a pearl of womanhood — 
Passmg calm years of household happmess 
Beside her lord m that stiU Indian home. 

Save that no male chdd blessed their wedded lova 
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Wliereforo witli many prayers she had besought 
Lukshmi , and many mghts at full-moon gone 
Enimd the great Lmgam, nme times mne, until gifts 
Of rice and jasmmo UTcaths and sandal oil, 

Praying a hoy , also Sujfita vowed — 

If this should he — an offering of food 
Unto the "Wood-God, plenteous, dehcate, 

Set in a howl of gold under his tree, 

Such as the hps of Devs may taste and take 
And this had been for there was born to her 
A beauteous boy, now three months old, who lay 
Between Sujlta’s breasts, while she did pace 
With grateful footsteps to the Wood-God’s shnne, 
One arm claspmg her cmnson sari close 
To wrap the babe, that jewel of her joys, 

The othej: lifted high m comely curve 
To steady on her head the bowl and dish 
Which held the damty victuals for the God. 

But Radha, sent before to sweep the ground 
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And tie tlie scarlet threads around the tree, 

Came eager, crying, “ Ah, dear Mistress ! loot ! 
There 1= the "Wood-God sitting m, his place, 
Eevealed, vath folded hands npon his knees 
See hcT" the light shines xonnd ahont his hroTV' ! 
How mild and great he seems, with heavenly eyes 
Good fortune is it thus to meet the gods.” 

So, — thinking him divine, — Sujata drew 
Tremhhngly m'gh, and kissed the earth and said, 
With sweet face hent, “Would that the Holy One 
Inhabiting this grove, Giver of good. 

Merciful unto me his handmaiden, 

Youchsafing now his presence, mi^t accept 
These our poor gifts of snowy curds, fresh-made, 
With mQk as white as new-carved ivory I ” 

Therewith into the golden howl she poured 
The curds and milk, and on the hands of Buddh 
Dropped attar from a crystal flask — distilled 
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Oui of tl\G hearts of roses and he ate, 

Speakmg no word, -while the glad mother stood 
In reverence apart. But of that meal 
So -wondrous was the -virtuo that our Ix)rd 
Belt strength and life return as though the nights 
Of watching and the days of fast had passed 
In dream, as though the spmt with the flesh 
Shared that fine meat and plumed its -wings anew, 
Like some dehglited bird at sudden streams 
"Weary -with flight o’er endless wastes of sand. 
Which laves the desert dust from neck and crest. 
And more Sujilta worshipped, seemg our Lord 
Grow fairer and his countenance more bright • 
“Art thou mdeed the God?” she lowly asked, 

“ And hath my gift found favour 1 ” 


But Buddh said, 

“ What IS it thou dost bring me ? ” 

“ Holy one ! ” 

Answered Suj&ta, “from our droves I took 
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Milk of a hundred mothers, newly-calved, 

And with that milk I fed fifty white cows. 

And with their mdk twenty-and-five, and then 
With theirs twelve more, and yet again with theirs 
The SIX noblest and best of all our herds. 

That yield I boiled with sandal and fine spice 
In silver lotas, adding nee, weU grown 
From chosen seed, set in new-broken ground. 

So picked that every gram was hke a pearl 
This did I of true heart, because I vowed 
Under thy tree, if I should hear a boy 
I would make offermg for my joy, and now 
I have my son and all my life is hhss ! ” 

Softly OUT Lord drew down the enmson fold. 
And, laying on the httle head those hands 
Which help the worlds, he said, “ Long he thy bliss 
And hghtly fab on him the load of life ' 

For thou hast holpen me who am no God, 

But one, thy Brother , heretofore a Prmce 
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And now n wanderer, seeking night and day 
These six hard j ears that light wduch somew'here shines 
To lighten aU men’s darkness, if they knew 1 
And I shall find the hght , yea, now it dawned 
Glorious and helpful, when my weak flesh faded 
"Which this pure food, fair Sister, hath restored. 

Drawn manifold through hves to quicken life 
As life itself passes hy many hirths 
To happier heights and purgmg off of sms. 

Yet dost thou truly find it sweet enough 
Only to hve ? Can life and love suffice ? ” 

Answered Suj&ta, “ Worshipful ! my heart 
Is little, and a little ram will fill 
The lily’s cup which hardly moists the field. 

It IS enough for me to feel life’s sun 

Shine m my Lord’s grace and my baby’s smde, 

Makmg the lovmg summer of our home. 

Pleasant my days pass filled with household cares 
From sunnse when I wake to praise the gods. 
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And give forth, grain, and tnm the tulsi-plant, 

And' set my handmaids to their tasks, tdl noon. 

When my Lord lays his head upon my lap 
Lulled by soft songs and wavings of the fan , 

And so to supper-time at quiet eve, 

Wlien by his side I stand and serve the cakes. 

Then the stars hght their silver lamps for sleep. 

After the temple and the talk Tvith fnends. 

How should I not bo happy, blest so much, 

And bearing him this boy whose tiny hand 
Shall lead his soul to Swerga, if it need? 

For holy books teach when a man shall plant 
Trees for the travellers’ shade, and dig a well 
For the folks’ comfort, and beget a son, 

It shall be good for such after their death ; 

And what the books say that I humbly take, 

Being not wiser than those great of old 

WTio spake with gods, and knew the hymns and charms, 

And all the ways of virtue and of peaca 

Also I think that good must come of good 
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And ill of evil — surely — unto all — 

In every, place and tune — seeing siveet fruit 
/ 

Growetli from wholesome roots, and hitter things 
Prom poison-stocks , yea, seomg, too, how spite 
Breeds hate, and kmdness friends, and patience peace 
Even while we hve , and when ’tis wiHed we die 
Shah, there not he as good a ‘ Then ’ as ‘ Now ’ ? 
Haply much better ' smco one gram of nee 
Shoots a green feather gemmed with fifty pearls. 

And all the starry champak’s white and gold 
Lurks m those little, naked, grey spnng-buds. 

All, Sir ' I know there might ho woes to hear 
"Would lay fond Patience with her face m dust , 

If this my hahe pass first I think my heart 
Would break — almost I hope my heart would break ! 
That I might clasp him dead and wait my Lord — 

In whatsoever world holds faithful wives — ■ 

Duteous, attending tiU his hour should come 
But if Death called Sendm, I should mount 
The pile and lay that dear head in my lap. 
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My daily "way, rcjoicmg -when tlie torch 

Lit the quick flame and rolled the choking smo^ 

For it IS Tvxitten if an Indian "vvife 

Die so, her love shah give her hnshand’s sonl 

For every hair upon her head a crore 

Of year? in Siverga. Therefore fear I not. 

And therefore, Holy Sir ' my hfe is glad, 

Xomse forgetting yet those other hves 
Painful and poor, -nicked and miserable, 

"Wliereon the gods grant pity ! but for me, 

■WTiat good I see humbly I seek to do. 

And live obedient to the law, in trust 

That what -nail come, and must come, shall come well'’ 

Then spake 'our Lord, “ Thou teachest them who teach, 
Wiser than -nisdom in thy simple lore. 

Fe thou content to know not, fcno-wing thus 
Thy way of right and duty grow, thou flower i 
With thy sweet kind in peaceful shade — the light 
Of Truth’s high noon is not for tender leaves 
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Winch must spread hroad in other suns and lift 
In later lives a crovmed head to the sky 
Thou ivho hast worshipped me, I worship thee 1 
Excellent heart ! learned unknowmgly, 

As the dove is which flieth homo hy love. 

In thee is seen why there is hope for man 
And where we hold the wheel of life at wdL 
Peace go with thee, and comfort all thy daj s ! 

As thou accomphshest, may I achieve ' 

He whom thou thoughtest God bids thee wish this ” 

“ Maij^st thou achieve,” she said, with earnest ej ea 
Bent on her babe, who reached its tender hands 
To Buddh — knowing, behke, as children know, 
hlore than we deem, and reverencing our Lord , 

But he arose — ^made strong with that pure meat — 
And bent his footsteps where a great Tree grew, 

The B6dhi-tree (thenceforward in all years 
Never to fade, and ever to be kept 
In homage of the world), beneath whose leaves 
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It was prdamed the Truth should come to Buddh • 
Which now the Master knew j wherefore he went 
With measured pace, steadfast, majestical, 

Unto the Tree of Wisdom. Oh, ye Worlds ! 

Eejoice 1 our Lord wended unto the Tree ! 

WThom — as ho passed into its ample shade, 
Cloistered with columned dropping stems, and roofed 
With vaults of glistening green — ^the conscious earth 
Worshipped with waving grass and sudden flush 
Of flowers about his feet The forest-houghs 
Bent down to shade him , from the nver sighed 
Cool wafts of wind laden with lotus-scents 
Breathed hy the water-gods Large wondering eyes 
Of woodland creatures — panther, boar, and deer — 

At peace that eve, gazed on his face benign 
From cave and thicket From its cold cleft wound 
The mottled deadly snake, dancmg its hood 
In honour of our Lord , bright butterflies 
Fluttered their vans, azure and green and gold, 
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To be his fan-bearers , tbe fierce kite dropped 
Its prey and screamed , tlie striped palm-squirrel raced 
From stem to stem to see , tbe weaver-bird 
Chirped from her swmgmg nest , the hzard ran , 

The koil sang her b} mn , tbe doves flocked round , 
Even tbe creeping things were ’ware and glad. 

Voices of earth and an jomed m one song, 

Which unto ears that hear said, “ Lord and Fnend 1 
Lover and Saviour ! Thou who hast subdued 
Augers and prides, desires and fears and doubts, 

Thou that for each and all hast given thyself, 

Pass to the Tree ' The sad world blesseth thee 
"Who art the Puddh that shall assuage her woes. 

Pass, Haded and Honoured ' strive thy last for us, 
King and high Conqueror 1 thine hour is come , 

This IS the Night the ages waited for ! ” 

Then fell the night even as our Master sate 
Under that Tree. But he who is the Prmce 
Of Darkness, Mara — ^knowing this was Buddh 
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Who should deliver men, and now the hour 
■\\Tien he should find the Truth and save the ivorlds — 
Gave unto all bos evii povrers command. 

Wherefore there trooped from every deepest pit 
The fiends who war with Wisdom and the Light, 

Arati, Tnshna, Eaga, and their crew 
Of passions, horrors, ignorances, lusts, 

The brood of gloom and dread , aU hating Bnddh, 
Seeking to shake his mind , nor knoweth one, 

Xot even the wisest, how those fiends of Hell 
Battled that night to keep the Truth from Bnddh. 
Sometimes with terrors of the tempest, blasts 
Of demon-armies clouding all Ihe wind, 

With thunder, and with blinding hghtmng flung 
In jagged javelins of purple wrath 
From sphtting skies ; sometimes with wiles and words 
Bair-sounding, ’mid hushed leaves and softened airs 
From shapes of witching beauty j wanton songs. 
Whispers of Ipve ; sometimes with royal allures 
Of proffered rule ; sometimes with mockmg doubts, 
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Making trutli vain. But wliotlier these hefell 
Without and visible, or whether Buddh 
Strove with fell spirits m his inmost heart, 

Judge ye — I write what ancient hooks have wnt 

The ten chief Sms came — Mara’s mighty ones, 

Angels of evil — Attavfida first, 

The Sm of Self, who m the Universe 
As m a mirror sees her fond face shown, 

And crymg “ I " would have the world say “ I,” 

And all thmgs pensh so if she endure. 

“ If thou he’st Buddh,” she said, “ let others grope 
Lightless , it IS enough that thou art Thou 
Changelessly , rise and take the hhss of gods 
Who change not, heed not, strive not ” But Buddh spake, 
“ The right in thee is base, the wrong a curse , 

Cheat such as love themselves.” Then came wan Doubt, 
He that denies — the mockmg Sm — and this 
Hissed m the Master’s ear, " AH thmgs are shows, 

And vain the knowledge of their vanity , 
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Thou dost but chase the shadow of thyself , 

Rise aud go hence, there is no better way 
Than patient scorn, nor any help for man, 

Nor any staying of his whirling wheel” 

But quoth our Lord, “ Thou hast no part with me, 

Raise Visikitcha, subtlest of man’s foes.” 

And third came she who gives dark creeds their power, 
Silabhat-paramSaa, sorceress, 

Draped fair in many lands as lowly Raith, 

But ever jugghng souls with ntes and prayers , 

The keeper of those keys which lock up Hells 
And open Heavens. “ Wilt thou dare,” she said, 

“ Put by our sacred books, dethrone our gods, 

Unpeople all the temples, shaking down 
That law which feeds the priests and props the realms ? ” 
But Buddha answered, “ What thou bidd’st me keep 
Is form which passes, but the free Truth stands , 

Get thee unto thy darkness.” Next there drew 
Gallantly nigh a braver Tempter, he, 

Kama, the K i ng of passions, who hath sway 


I 
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Over the gods tlicmselves, Lord of all loves, 

Rriler of Pleasure’s realm Laiiglimg he came 
Unto the Tree, hearing his how of gold 
■Wreathed with led blooms, and arrows of desire 
Pomted with five-tongned delicate flame which stings 
The heart it smites sharper than poisoned haib . 

And round him came into that lonely place 
Bands of bnght shapes with heavenly eyes and bps 
Singing in lovely words the praise of Love 
To music of invisible sweet cliords. 

So witching, that it seemed the night stood still 
To hear them, and the hstening stars and moon 
Paused m their orbits while these hymned to Buddh 
Of lost dehghts, and how a mortal man 
Pmdeth nought dearer m the three wide worlds 
Than are the yielded lovmg fragrant breasts 
Of Beauty and the rosy breast-blossoms. 

Love’s rubies , nay, and toucheth nought more high 
Tlian fs that dulcet harmony of form 
Seen m the lines and charms of lovehness 
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Unspeaka'ble, yet speaking, soul to soul, 

Owned by the bounding blood, worshipped by wdl 
"Which leaps to seize it, knowing this is best. 

This the true heaven where mortals are like gods. 
Makers and Masters, this the gift of gifts 
Ever renewed and worth a thousand woes 
For who hath grieved when soft arms shut him safe. 
And aU life melted ter a happy sigh, 

And all the world w'as given in one warm kiss 1 
So sang they with soft float of beckoning hands. 
Eyes hghted with love-flames, alluring smiles , 

In damty dance their supple sides and Limbs 
Eeveahng and conceahng hke burst buds 
Which teU their colour, but hide yet their hearts. 
Never so matchless grace dehghted eye 
As troop by troop these midnight-dancers swept 
Nearer the Tree, each damtier than the last, 
Murmuring “ 0 great Sidddrtha ' I am thine. 

Taste of my mouth and see if youth is sweet ' ” 

Also, when nothing moved our Master’s mind. 
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Lo ' Kama waved liis magic bow, and lo 1 
Tlio band of dancers opened, and a shape 
Fairest and stateliest of the throng came forth 
'Wearing the guise of sweet Yasodhara 
Tender the passion of those dark eyes seemed 
Brimming with tears , yearning those outspiead arms 
Opened towards him , musical that moan 
YTierewith the beauteous shadow named his name. 
Sighing “ My Prmce 1 I die for lack of thee 1 
"WTiat heaven hast thou found hke that we knew 
By bnght Eohini m the Pleasure-house, 

'WTiere all these weary years I weep for thee 1 

Eetum, SiddSrtha ' ah ! return But touch 

My bps agam, but let me to thy breast 

Once, and these fruitless dreams will end ' Ah, look ! 

Am I not she thou lovedst 1 ” But Buddh said, 

“ For that sweet sake of her thou playest thus 
Fair and false Shadow ' is thy playmg vam , 

I curse thee not who weaPst a form so dear, 

Yet as thou art so are all earthly shows 
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Melt to thy void again ' ” Thereat a cry 
TliriUed through the grove, and all that comely rout 
Faded with flickering wafts of flame, and trail 
Of vapoious robes. 

Next, under darkening skies 
And noise of nsmg storm came fiercer Sins, 

The rearmost of the Ten , Patigha — Hate — 

With serpents coiled about her waist, which suck 
Poisonous milk from both her hanging dugs, 

And with her curses mix their angry hiss. 

Little wrought she upon that Holy One 
MTio with Ills calm eyes dumbed her bitter bps 
And made her black snakes writhe to hide their fangs, 
Tlien followed Ruparaga — ^Lust of days — 

That sensual Sin wluAi out of greed for hfe 
Forgets to hve , and next him Lust of Fame, 

Nobler Aruparaga, she whose spell 
Beguiles the wise, mother of danng deeds. 

Battles and toils And haughty Mano came. 

The Fiend of Pnde , and smooth Self-Paghteousness, 
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Uddlinclicba , and — with many a hideous band 
Of vile and formless things, which crept and flapped 
Toad-lilce and bat-hko — Ignorance, the Dam 
Of Fear and "Wrong, Aindya, hideous hag, 

"WTioso footsteps left the midniglit darker, while 
The rooted mountains shook, the wild winds howded, 
Tlie broken clouds shed from them caverns streams 
Of levin-lighted ram , stars shot from heaven, 

Tlie solid earth shuddered as if one laid 
Flame to her gaping wounds , the tom black air 
Was full of wlustlmg wings, of screams and yells, 

Of ovd faces peering, of vast fronts 
Terrible and majestic. Lords of Hell 
"WIio from a thousand Limbos led them troops 
To tempt the Master 

But Buddh heeded not, 
Sittmg serene, ivith perfect virtue walled 
As is a stronghold by its gates and ramps , 

Also the Sacred Tiee — the B6dhi-tree — 

Amid that tumult stmred not, but each leaf 
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Glistened as still as when on moonht eves 
Eo zephyr spills the ghttenng gems of dew, 

For all this clamour raged outside the shade 
Spread by those cloistered stems 

In the third watch, 

The earth being still, the hellish legions fled, 

A soft air breathing from the sinlang moon. 

Our Lord attained Sammdlsam'buddh , he saw 
By hght which shines beyond our mortal ken 
The hne of aU his hves in aU the worlds, 

Far hack and farther hack and farthest yet, 

Five hundred hves and flfty Even as one, 

At rest upon a mountain-summit, marks 
His path wind up by precipice and crag. 

Past thick-set woods shrunk to a patch , through hogs 
Ghttenng false-green , down hollows where he toiled 
Breathless , on dizzy ndges where Ins feet 
Had weU-mgh shpped , beyond the sunny lawns. 

The cataract and the cavern and the pool, 

Backward to those dim flats wherefrom he sprang 
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To rcacli the blue , thus Buddha did behold 
Life’s upward steps long-lmkcd, from levels low 
^Miore breath is base, to higher slopes and higher 
"VtBiereon the ten great Virtues wait to lead 
The chmber skyivard. Also, Buddha saw 
How new life reaps what the old hfo did sow : 

How where its march breaks off its march begins , 
Holding the gam and answenng for the loss^ 

And how m each life good begets more good, 

Bvil fresh evil , Death hut casting up 
Debit or credit, whereupon th’ account 
In merits or dements stamps itself 
By sure anthmic — where no tittle drops — 

Certam and just, on some new-sprmgmg life , 

"Wherem are packed and scored past thoughts and deeds, 
Stnvmgs and tnumphs, memones and marks 
Of lives foregone . 


And in the middle watch 


Our Lord attamed Ahhtdjna — msight vast 
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Ranging beyond tbis sphere to spheres unnamed, 
System on system, countless worlds and suns 
Moving in splendid measures, hand hy hand 
Linked m division, one yet separate. 

The silver islands of a sapphire sea 

Shoreless, unfathomed, undimimshed, stirred 

With waves which roll m restless tides of changa 

He saw those Lords of Light who hold them worlds 

By bonds mvrsihle, how they themselves 

Circle obedient round mightier orbs 

Which serve profounder splendours, star to star 

Flashing the ceaseless radiance of life 

From centres ever shifting imto cirques 

Knowing no uttermost These he beheld 

With unsealed vision, and of all those worlds. 

Cycle on epicycle, aU them tale 

Of Kalpas, Mahakalpas — terms of time 

Which no man grasps, yea, though he knew to count 

The drops m Gunga from her springs to the sea, 

Measureless unto speech — whereby these wax 
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And wane , "whereby eaeh of this heavenly host 
Fulfils its shining hfo and darkhng dies 
Sakwal by Sakwal, depths and heights he passed 
Transported tlirough the blue infinitudes, 

^Marking — behind all modes, above all spheres. 
Beyond the burning impulse of each orb — 

That fixed decree at silent work which "wills 
Evolve the dark to hght, the dead to hfe. 

To fulness void, to form the yet unformed, 

Good unto better, better unto best, 

By wordless edict , ha"ving none to bid, 
bTone to forbid , for this is past all gods 
Immutable, unspeakable, supreme, 

A Power which builds, unbuilds, and builds again. 
Ruling all things accordant to the rule 
Of "Virtue, which is beauty, truth, and usa 
So that all things do well which serve the Power, 
And dl which hinder , nay, the worm does well 
Obedient to its kmd , the hawk does well 
Which cames bleeding quarries to its young. 
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The dowdrop and the star shine sisterly, 

Globing together in the common "work , 

And man who lives to die, dies to live weU 
So if ho guide his ways by blamelessness 
And earnest -will to hinder not but help 
AU things both great and small which suffer bfe. 
These did our Lord see in the middle watch. 

But when the fourth watch came the secret came 
Of Sorrow, which with evil mars the law, 

As damp and dioss hold back the goldsmith’s fire. 
Then was the Dukha-satya opened him 
First of the “ FToble Truths , ” how Sorrow is 
Shadow to hfe, moving where Me doth move ; 

Not to be laid aside untd one lays 
Livmg aside, with aU its changing states, 

Buth, growth, decay, love, hatred, pleasure, pam, 
Bemg and doing How that none strips off 
These sad dehghts and pleasant griefs who lacks 
Knowledge to know them snares , but he who knows 
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Avidya — Delusion — sets those snares, 

Loves hfe no longer hut ensues escape. 

Tlio eyes of such a one are wide, ho sees 
Delusion breeds Sankhara, Tendency 
Perverse , Tendency Energy — Vidnniln — 
Wherehy comes Namarhpn, local form 
And name and hodiment, hringmg the man 
With senses naked to the sensible, 

A helpless mirror of all shows which pass 
Across lus heart , and so Vedana glows — 

‘ Sense-life ’ — false in its gladness, fell in sadness. 
But sad or glad, the IMother of Desire, 

Tnshna, that thirst which makes the hving dnnk 
Deeper and deeper of the false salt waves 
Whereon they float, pleasures, ambitions, wealth, 
Praise, fame, or dommation, conquest, love , 

Rich meats and robes, and fan? abodes, and pride 
Of ancient Imes, and lust of days, and strife 
To hve, and sms that flow from strife, some sweet. 
Some bitter Thus Life’s thirst quenches itself 
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With draughts which double thirst, hut who is wise 
Tears from his soul this Tnshua, feeds his sense 
No longer on false shows, files his firm mind 
To seek not, strive not, wrong not , hearing meek 
All lUs which flpw from foregone wrongfulness, 

And so consti’aming passions that they die 
Famished , till all the sum of ended hf e — 

The Karma — all that total of a soul 
Which is the things it did, the thoughts it had, 

The ‘ Self ’ it wove — with woof of viewless tune. 
Crossed on the warp mvisible of acts — 

The outcome of him on the TTmverse, 

Grows pure and sinless , either never more 
Needing to find a body and a place. 

Or so mformmg what fresh frame it takes 
In new existence that the new tods prove 
Lighter and hghter not to be at aU, 

Thus “ finishing the Path free from Earth’s cheats , 
Beleased from all the skandhas of the flesh , 

Broken from ties — from Upadfinas — saved 
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From wbirlmg on the wheel , aroused and sane 
As IS a man weakened from hateful dreams 
Until — greater than Kings, than Gods more glad ' — 
The achmg craze to hve ends, and life ghdes — 
lafeless — to nameless quiet, nameless joy, 

Blessed Kirvaxa — sinless, stirless rest — 

That change which never changes ' 


Lo ' the Davm 

Sprang wuth Buddh’s Yictory ’ lo ' m the East 
Flamed the first fires of beauteous day, poured foiih 
Through fieetmg folds of Fight’s black drapery 
High in the wudenmg blue the herald-star 
Faded to paler sdvei as there shot 
Bnghter and hnghtest bars of rosy gleam 
Across the grey Far ofiT the shadovry hills 
Saw the great Sun, before the world was ’ware. 

And donned their crowns of crimson , flower by 
flower 


Felt the warm breath of Mom and ’gan unfold 
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Tlioir tender lids Over the spangled grass 
Swept the swift footsteps of the lovely Liglit, 
Turning the tears of Night to joyous gems, 
Decking the earth with radiance, ’broidermg 
The sinking storm-clouds mth a golden fringe, 
Gliding the feathers of the palms, which waved 
Glad salutation , dartmg beams of gold 
Into the glades , touching with magic wand 
The stream to nppled ruby , m the brake 
Finding the nuld eyes of the antelopes 
And saying “ It is day , ” m nested sleep 
Touching the small heads under many a wmg 
And whispering, “ Children, praise the hght of day 
Whereat there piped anthems of all the birds. 

The Koil’s fluted song, the Bulbul’s hymn. 

The “ mommg, mormng ” of the pamted thrush. 
The twitter of the sunbirds startmg forth 
To And the honey ere the bees be out. 

The grey crow’s caw, the parrot’s scream, the strokes 
Of the green hammersmith, the myna’s chirp. 
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The never finished love-talk of the doves . 

Yea ' and so holy was the influence 
Of that high Dawn which came with victory 
That, far and near, m homes of men there spread 
An unknov n peace The slayer hid his knife , 

The robber laid his plunder back , tlie shroff 
Counted full tale of corns , all evil hearts 
Grew gentle, kmd hearts gentler, as the balm 
Of that divinest Daybreak hghtened Earth 
Kings at fierce war called truce , the sick men leaped 
Laughing from beds of pam , the djmg smiled 
As though they knew that happy Morn was sprung 
Erom fountains farther than the utmost East, 

And o’er the heart of sad Tasfldhara, 

Sittmg forlorn at Pnnee Siddfirtha’s bed, 

Came sudden bhss, as if love should not fad 
Kor such vast sorrow miss to end m joy 
So glad the World was — though it wist not why — 
That over desolate wastes went swooning songs 
Of mirth, the voice of boddess Prets and Bhuts 
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Foreseeing Fuddh^ and Devas in the air 
Cned " It 18 finished, finished 1 ” and the pnests 
Stood with the wondering people in the streets 
Watching those golden splendours flood the sky 
And saying “There hath happed some mighty 
thing ” 

Also in Ran and Jungle grew that day 
Fnendship amongst the creatures , spotted deer 
Browsed fearless where the tigress fed her cubs, 
And cheetahs lapped the pool beside the bucks ; 
Under the eagle’s rock the brown hares scoured 
While his fierce beak but preened an idle wing , 
The snake sunned all his jewels in the beam 
With deadly fangs in sheath , the shnke let pass 
The nestlmg-finch , the emerald halcyons 
Sate dreaming while the fishes played beneath, 

Nor hawked the merops, though the butterflies — 
Crrmson and blue and amber — flitted thick 
Around his perch ; the Spirit of our Lord 
I^y potent upon man and bird and beast, 
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Even vrlule lie mused under tlrnt Efidhi-tree, 
Glorified mtli tlio Conquest gained for all 
And lightened by a Liglit greater than Day’s 

Then he arose — radiant, rejoicing, strong — 
Beneath the Tree, and lifting high his voice 
Spake this, m hearing of all Tunes and "W orlds — 


Anilajdhsangsdrang 
Sandhdtinssang ambJnsang 
GahaJi drahangaroesanto 
Dulil h djdt'ipiinappiinang 

GaJialvdrakaditMsi , 
Punagelmng naKdliasi , 

Sablid lepli dsidlid hhaggd, 
Galial dfanqwisang JcJnlang , 
WisangKlidragatang clnitang , 
JanhdnangJcJiayamajliagd. 


u 
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Many a Hoosk of Lifu 

Hath held me — seeking ever him who wrought 
Thebe prisons op the senses, sorrow-fraught , 
Sore was my ceaseless strife 1 

But now, 

Thou Buildeu of this Tabernacle — Thou ' 

I KNOW Thee ! Niver shalt thou build again 
These walls of pain, 

Nor raise the roof-tree op deceits, nor LiVY 
Fresh rafters on the clay , 

Broken thy house is, and the ridge-pole split 1 
Delusion fashioned it ' 

Safe pass I thence — deliverance to obtain 
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SoRKOWPUL dwelt the King SuddhCckiia 
AH those long j ears among the SAlcya Lords 
Lacking the speech and presence of his Son , 
Sorrowful sate the sweet Tasodhara 
All those long years, knowing no joy of life, 
"Widowed of hun her hvmg Liege and Pnnca 
And ever, on the news of some recluse 
Seen far away by pasturing camel-men 
Or traders threading devious paths for gam. 
Messengers from the King had gone and come 
Brmgmg account of many a holy sage 
Lonely and lost to homo , but nought of Inm 
The crown of white Kapdavastu’s Ime, 

The glory of her monarch and his hope. 
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The heart’s content of sweet TasSdhara, 

Far-wandered now, forgetfol, changed, or dead. 

But on a day in the 'W’asanta-time, 

When silver sprays swing on the mango-trees 
And all the earth is clad with garb of spring, 

Tlie Pi mccss sate by that bnght garden-stream 
Wliose gbding glass, bordered with lotus-cups, 
Mirrored so often in the bliss gone by 
Their chnging hands and meeting bps Her hds 
Were wan with tears, her tender cheeks had thinned, 
Her bps’ debcious curves were drawn with gnef , 

The lustrous glory of her hair was hid — 

Close-bound as widows use , no ornament 
She wore, nor any jewel clasped the cloth — ■ 

Coarse, and of mouming-white — crossed on her breast 
Slow moved and painfully those small fine feet 
Whicb had the roe’s gait and the rose-leaf s fall 
In old years at the loving voice of him. 

Her eyes, those lamps of love, — which were as if 
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Suiiliglit sliould shine from out tlie deepest dark, 
Illumining Night’s peace vith Daytime’s glow — 
Unlighted now, and roiung aimlessly, 

Scarce marked the clustermg signs of coming Spring 
So the silk lashes drooped over their orhs. 

In one hand was a girdle thick with pearls, 
Siddartha’s — treasured since that mght he fled — 
(All, hitter Night ' mother of weepmg days ! 

"When was fond Love so pitiless to love 
Save that this scorned to limit love by Me ?) 

The other led her httle son, a boy 
Dimiely fair, the pledge SiddSrtha left — 

Named Eahula — now seven years old, who tripped 
Gladsome beside his mother, hght of heart 
To see the sprmg-blooms burgeon o’er the world. 

So Avhile they hngered by the lotus-pools 
And, hghtly lauglung, Eahula flung rice 
To feed the blue and purple fish , and she 
"With sad eyes v atched the swiftly-fljung cranes. 
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S]gMng, “ Oil ! crcatnres of the wandenng ■wmg, 

If ye shah, light where my dear Lord is hid, 

Say that TasOdhara hvcs nigh to death 
Lor one word of his mouth, one touch of him !” — 
So, as they played and sighed — mother and child — 
Came some among the damsels of the Court 
Saying, “ Great Prmcess ! there have entered in 
At the south gate merchants of Hastmphr 
Tnpusha called and BhaUulc, men of worth, 

Long travelled from the loud sea’s edge, who bring 
Marvellous lovely webs pictured with gold, 

"Waved blades of gdded steel, wrought bowls m brass. 
Cut ivones, spice, simples, and unknown birds. 
Treasures of far-off peoples , but they brmg 
That which doth beggar these, for He is seen I 
Thy Lord, — our Lord,— the hope of all the land — 
Sidd&rtha ! they have seen him face to face, 

Tea, and have worshipped him with knees and brows, 
And offered offermgs , for he is become 
All which was shown, a teacher of the wise, 
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World-lionoured, lioly, wondciful , a Biiddli 
Wlio doth dehver Tl^en and save all flesh 
By sweetest speech and pity vast as Heaven 
And, lo ' he joumeyeth hither these do say ” 

Then — while the glad blood hounded in her veins 
As Gunga leaps when first the mountain snows 
Melt at her springs — uprose TasGdhara 
And clapped her palms, and laughed, vith brimming tears 
Beading her lashes. “ Oh ! call quick,” she cned, 

“ Tlieso merchants to my purdah, for mme ears 
Tlnrst like parched throats to dmik their blessed news 
Go bnng them in, — but if their tale be true. 

Say I will fiU their girdles with much gold. 

With gems that Kings shall eni'j" come ye too. 

My girls, for ye shall have guerdon of this 
If tliere be gifts to speak my grateful heart” 

So went those merchants to the Pleasure-House, 

Pull softly pacing tlirough its golden ways 
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Wifch naked feet, amid the peering maids, 

!Much Avondenng at tlic glories of the Court 
Whom, when they came without the purdah’s folds, 

A voice, tender and eager, filled and charmed 
With tremhlmg music, saying, “Te are come 
From far, fair Sirs ' and ye have seen ray Lord — 

Yea, worshipped — for he is become a Buddh, 
World-honoured, holy, and delivers men. 

And journeycth hither Speak ' for, if this be, 

Fnends are ye of my House, welcome and dear ” 

Then answer made Tripusha, “We have seen 
That sacred Master, Pnncess ! we have bowed 
Before his feet , for who was lost a Pnnce 
Is found a greater than the King of kings 
Under the B6dhi-tree by Phalgii’s bank 
That Avhich shall save the w'orld hath late been wrought 
By him — the Friend of all, the Pnnce of all — 

Thine most. High Lady ' from whose tears men win 
The comfort of this Word the Master speaka 
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Lo 1 lie IS well, ns one beyond all ills, 

Uplifted as a god from cartbly woes, 

Shming mtli risen Truth, golden and clear 
iMoreover as he entercth town by town, 

Preaching those noble ways which lead to peace. 

The hearts of men follow his path as leaves 
Troop to the -wind or sheep draw after one 
"Who knows the pastures We ourselves have heard 
By Gaya m the green Tchimika grove 
Those wondrous Ups and done them reverence 
He cometh hither ere the first rams fall” 

Thus spake he, and Yas6dliara, for joy 
Scarce mastered breath to answer, “ Be it well 
How and at aU times with ye, worthy friends ! 

Who brmg good tidings , but of this great thing 
Wist ye how it hefeU f ” 

Then BhaUuk told 

Such as the people of the valleys knew 
Of that dread mght of conflict, when the air 
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Darkened with fiendish shadows, and the earth 

Quaked, and the waters swelled with Mara’s wrath. 

Also how glonously that morning broke 

lladiant mth rising hopes for man, and how 

The Lord was found rejoicing ’neath his Tree. 

But many days the burden of release — 

To he escaped beyond aU storms of doubt, 

Safe on Truth’s shore — lay, spake he, on that heart 

A golden load , for how shall men — Buddli mused — 

Who love their sms and cleave to cheats of sense, 

\ 

And drink of error from a thousand spnngs — 

Having no mmd to see, nor strength to break 
The fleshly snare which hmds them — how should such 
Receive the Twelve Hidflnas and the Law 
Redeeming all, yet strange to profit by, 

As the caged bird oft shuns its opened door ? 

So had we missed the helpful victory 
If, m this earth without a refuge, Buddh 
Winning the way, had deemed it all too hard 
For mortal feet, and passed, none foUowmg him. 
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Yet pondered the compassion of our Lord, 

But in that liour there rang a voice as sharp 
As cry of travail, so as if the earth 
Moaned in birth-throe “ Naii/aim aliam hJiil 
NaSyati lola / ” Sdrelt i am lost, 

I AND MT CRCATDRES then a pause, and next 
A pleading sigh home on the ivestem vrind, 

‘‘ ^ruT/atdm dharma, Bhagtoat!” Oh, Sdpiiemb 1 
Let tht gufat Law he uttehed ! Wlierenpon 
The ^Master cast lus vision forth on flesh, 

Saw who should hear and who must wait to hear. 
As the keen Sun gilding the lotus-lakes 
Sceth which buds will open to his beams 
And which are not yet risen from their roots , 
Then spake, divinely smiling, “ Tea ' I preach 1 
"Whoso will hsten let him learn the Law ” 

Afterwards passed he, said they, by the hills 
Unto Benaics, where he taught the Five, 

Showing how birth and death should be destroyed. 
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And Ilow man liath. no fate except past deeds, 

IsTo Hell but what he makes, no Heaven too high 
For those to reach whose passions sleep subdued- 
This was the fifteenth day of Vaishya 
'Mid-aftemoon, and that night was full moon. 

But, of the Rishis, first Kaundinya 
Owned the Four Truths and entered on the Paths , 
And after him Bhadraka, Asvajit, 

Basava, Malianima , also there 

Withm the Deer-park, at the feet of Buddh, 

Yasad the Prmce with nobles fifty-four 
Hearing the blessed word our Master spake 
Worshipped and followed , for there sprang up peace 
And knowledge of a new tune come for men 
In aU who heard, as spnng the flowers and grass - 
When water sparkles through a sandy plain. 

These sixty — said they — did our Lord send forth, 
Made perfect m restramt and passion-free, 
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To teadi the "Way , but the World-bonoured turned 
South from the Deer-park and Isipatan 
To Tashti and King Bimbasfira’s realm, 

Wliere many days he taught , and after these 
King Bimbasrira and his folk beheved, 

Learning the laiv of love and ordered life 
Also he ga^ e the blaster, of free gift, — 

Pouring forth "water on the hands of Buddh — 

The Bamboo-Garden, named "Wduvana, 

Wherein are streams and caves and lovely glades , 
And the King set a stone there, carved with this — 

Ye dliarma lietuppabliawd 
Tesan Mtiin Tatlidgat6 , 

Aha yesan elm yo mrodh6 
Moan wadi Malm ^amano 

“ "What life’s course and cause sustam 
These Tathftgato made plain , 

What dehvers from life’s woe 
That our Lord hath made us know ” 
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jioid, in that Garden — said they— there was held 
A high Assembly, where the Teacher spake 
Wisdom and power, winning all souls which heard, 
So that nine hundred took the yellow robe — 

Such as the Master wears, — and spread his Law , 
And this the gdthd was wherewith he closed . — 

Sabha, pdpassa aJearanan , 

Kusalassa, upasampadd, 

Sa chtita panyodapamn , 

Man Bndhdnusdsanan 

“ Evil swells the debts to pay, 

Good dehvers and acquits , 

Shun evil, follow good , hold sway 
Over thyself. This is the Way ” 

Whom, when they ended, speakmg so of him. 

With gifts, and thanks which made the jewels duU, 
The Prmcess recompensed. “ But by what road 
Wendeth my Lord ? ” she asked the merchants said, 
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“ Ytijans tlirecscorc strotcli from tlio city-walls 
To Kajagriha, 'whonco tlio easj path. 

Passeth by Sona hither and tho biHa 
Our oxen, treading eight slow koss a day, 

Camo m one moom” 

Then the Eong hearing word, 

Sent nobles of the Court — weU-mounted lords — 

Nine separate messengers, each embassy 
Bidden to say, “The Kmg Suddhfidana — 

Nearer the pyre by seven long years of lack. 
Wherethrough he hath not ceased to seek for thee — 

Praj s of his son to come unto his own, 

Tho Throne and people of this longing Eeahn, 

Lest ho shall die and see thy face no more.” 

Also nine horsemen sent Tas6dhara 
Bidden to say, “ Tlie Princess of thy House — 

Kahula’s mother — craves to see thy face 
As tho niglit-blowing moon-flower’s sweUing heart 
Pmes for the moon, as pale as6ka-buds 
Wait for a woman’s foot if thou hast found 
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More than was lost, she prays her part m tliis, 
Kahnla’s part, hut most of all thyself.” 

So sped the Sakya Lords, hut it hefell 

Tliat each one, with the message in his mouth, 

Entered the Bamhoo-Garden m that hour 

"When Buddha taught his Law , and — heanng — each 

Forgot to speak, lost thought of ELing and quest, 

Of the sad Prmcess even , only gazed 
Lye-rapt upon the Master , only hung 
Heart-caught upon the speech, compassionate, 
Commanding, perfect, pure, enhghtening all. 

Poured from those sacred lips. Look ' like a hep 
"Winged for the hive, who sees the m6gras spread 
And scents their utter sweetness on the air, 

If he he honey-filled, it matters not , 

If night he nigh, or ram, he will not heed , 

Heeds must he hght on those delicious hlooms 
And drain their nectar , so these messengers 
One with another, hearmg Buddha’s words. 

Let go the purpose of their speefl, and mixed. 
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Heedless of all, amid tlio Master’s traim 
MTierefore tlie King bade tliat Udayi go — 
Cliiefcst in all the Court, and faithfullest, 
Siddfirtha’s playmate in the happier days — 

'Who, as he drew anear the garden, plucked 
Bloivn tufts of tree-wool from th”e grove and sealed 
The entrance of his hearing , thus he came 
Safe through the lofty peril of the place 
And told the message of the K ing, and her’s. 


Then meekly howed his head and spake crar Lord 
Before the people, “ Surely I shall go 3 
It is mv dutr as ir was mr wiH : 

Let no man miss to render rererence 

To those who Zend ihe^ where'ry come means 

To live and die no mere, hrt safe amain 



Let th 
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I take the way forthwith ” This told, the folk 

Of white Kapilavastu and its fields 

Made ready for the entrance of their Pnnee. 

At the south gate a bright pavihon rose 

With flower-wreathed pillars and the walls of siUc 

Wrouglit on their red and green with woven gold. 

Also the roads were laid with scented houghs 
Of neem and mango, and full mubsulcs shed 
Sandal and jasmine on the dust, and flags 
Fluttered , and on the day when he should come 
It was ordained how many elephants — 

With silver howdahs and their tusks gold-tipped — 
Should wait beyond the ford, and where the drums 
Should boom “ SiddSrtha cometh ' ” where the lords 
Should light and worship, and the dancmg-girls 
Where they should strew their flowers with dance and song 
So that the steed he rode might tramp knee-deep 
In rose and balsam, and the ways be fair , 

While the town rang with music and high joy 
This was ordamed, and all men’s ears were pneked 
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Da\rn after dawn to catoh tho first drum’s beat 

I 

Aunouncmg, “ Now he comoth ! ” 

But it fell — 

Eager to bo before — Yasfldhata 
Rode m her htter to tho city-walls 
^Vlioro soared tho bright pai ihon All aromld 
A beauteous garden snuled — Nigrfldha named — 
Shaded with bel-trecs and tho green-plumed dates, 
Now-tnmmed and gay with ivmdmg walks and banks 
Of fruits and flowers , for the southern road 
Skirted its lawns, on this hand leaf and bloom, 

On that tho suburb-huts where base-borns dwelt 
Outside the gates, a patient foUc and poor. 

Whose touch for Kshatriya and priest of Brahm 
Were sore defilement Yet those, too, were qmck 
With expectation, nsing ere tho dawn 
To peer along the road, to cbmb the trees 
At far-off trumpet of some elephant, 

Or stir of temple-drum , and when none came. 

Busied with lowly chares to please the Prmce , 
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Sweeping fclieir door-stones, setting fortii their flags, 
Stnnging the fluted fig-l^vcs into chains. 

New fui lushing the Lingam, decking new 
Yesterday’s faded arch of boughs, but aye 
Questioning wayfarers if any noise 
Be on the road of great Sidd^ha. These 
The Prmcess marked with lovely languid eyes, 
Watching, as they, the southward plain, and bent 
Like them to listen if the passers gave 
News of the path. So fell it she beheld 
One slow approaching with his head close shorn, 

A yellow cloth over his shoulder cast. 

Girt as the hermits are, and m his hand 
An earthen bowl, shaped melonwise, the which 
Meekly at each hut-door he held a space, 

Taking the granted dole with gentle thanks 
And all as gently passing where none gava 
Two followed him wearing the yellow robe. 

But he who bore the bowl so lordly seemed. 

So reverend, and with such a passage moved, 
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With so commanding presence filled the oir, 

With such sweet eyes of hohness smote all, 

That, as they readied him alms the givers gazed 
Awestruck upon his face, and some hent down 
In worship, and some ran to fetch fresh gifts 
Grieved to he poor, till slowly, group hy group. 
Children and men and women drew behind 
Into lus steps, whispering with covered hps, 

“ "tWio IS ho 1 who ? when looked a Kishi thus 1 ” 

But as ho came with quiet footfall on 
Nigh the pavilion, lo ! the sdken door 
Lifted, and, all unveiled, TasOdhara 
Stood in his path crying, “ Siddftrtha ! Lord ' ” 

With wide e}es streaming and with close-clasped hands, 
Then sobbing fell upon his feet, and lay 

Afterwards, when this weeping lady passed 
Into the Noble Paths, and one had prayed 
Answer from Buddlia wherefore — being vowed 
Quit of all mortal passion and the touch. 
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Flower-soft and conquering, of a woman’s hands — 
He suffered such embrace, the Master said 
“ Tlio greater beareth Avith the lesser love 
So it may raise it unto easier heights 
Take heed that no man, being ’scaped from bonds, 
Voxeth hound souls with boasts of hberty 
Free are ye rather that your freedom spread 
By patient winning and sweet wisdom’s skill 
Three eras of long tod bring BodhisSts — 

Who wdl be guides and help this darkling world — 
Unto dehverance, and the first is named 
Of deep ‘Kesolve,’ the second of ‘Attempt,’ 

The third of ‘ Hominatiom’ Lo ! I hved 
In era of Eesolvc, desiring good, 

Searching for wisdom, but mine eyes were sealed. 
Count the grey seeds on yonder castor-dump. 

So many rams it is since I was Ram, 

A merchant of the coast which looketh south 
To Lanka and the hidmg-place of pearls. 

Also m that far time Tasfidhara 
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D^\ cll V itb mo m our viUngo by tbo sea, 

Tender ns now, and Lukslmn was bor nama 
jVnd I romomber bow I journoj cd thenco 
Seeking our gain, for poor tbo liousobold was 
And lowly Not tbo less witb wistful tears 
Sbo prayed mo tliat I sbould not part, nor tempt 
Perils by land and water ‘ How could love 
Leave ubat it loved?’ sbo waded, jet, venturmg, I 
Passed to tbo Straits, and after storm and tod 
And deadly strife with creatures of tbo deep, 

And woes boncatb tbo midnigbt and tbo noon, 
Searcbing tbo wave I won tberefrom a pearl 
Moonliko and glorious, such as Kings migbt buj' 
Empt j ing tbeir treasurj' Then enmo I glad 

Unto mine bills, but over all tliat land 
Pamme spread sore , ill was I stead to hvo 
In journey borne, and hardly readied my door — 
Acbmg for food — with that white wealth of tbo sea 
Tied in my girdlo Tot no food was there , 

And on the tlirosbold she for whom I toded — 
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More tlian myself — lay witli her speechless lips 
Nigh unto death for one small gift of grain. 

Then cried I, ‘ If there he who hath of gram, 

Here is a kingdom’s ransom for one life , 

Give Lukshmi bread and take my moonlight pearL' 
"Wliereat one brought the last of all his hoaid, 

MiUet — three seers — and clutched tlie beauteous thing 
But Lukshmi lived and sighed with gathered hfe, 

‘ Lo ' thou didst love indeed I ’ I spent my pearl 
Well m that life to comfort heart and mind 
Else quite uncoraforted, but these pure pearls, 

My last large gam, won from a deeper wave — 

The Twelve Nidknas and the Law of Good — 

Cannot be spent, nor dimmed, and most fulfil 
Their perfect beauty bemg freehest given. 

For like as is to Meru yonder hill 
' Heaped by the httle ants, and hke as dew 
Dropped m the footmark of a boundmg roe 
Unto the shoreless seas, so was that gift 
Unto my present givmg , and so love — 
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Vaster m being free from toils of sense — 

Was iviscst stooping to tbe weaker heart , 

^\jid so the feet of sweet Tasfidbara 
Passed mto peace and bliss, bemg softly led.” 

But when tbe King beard bow Sidd&rtba came 
Sbom, witb tbe mendicant’s sad-coloured clotb. 

And stretebmg out a bowl to gather orts 
From base-boms’ leavings, wrathful sorrow drove 
Love from bis heart Thrice on tbe ground be spat, 
Plucked at bis sflvered beard, and strode straight forth 
Lackoj ed by trembling lords Frownmg be clomb 
Upon bis war-horse, drove tbe spurs, and dashed, 
Angered, through wondermg streets and lanes of folli. 
Scarce finding breath to say, “ The Eong ! bow down 1 ” 
Ere the loud cavalcade had clattered by 
Which — at the turmng by the Temple-wall 
Where the south gate was seen — encountered full 
A mighty crowd , to every edge of it 
Poured fast more people, till the roads were lost, 
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Blotted by that huge company -which thronged 
And grew, close follo-wing him -whose look serene 
Met the old King’a hTor hved the father’s \vTath 
Longer than "while the gentle eyes of Euddh 
Lingered in "worship on his tronbled brows, 

Tlien do"wncast sank, "with his true knee, to earth 
In proud humility So dear it seemed 
To see the Prince, to know him whole, to mark 
That glory greater than of earthly state 
Cro"wnmg his head, that majesty which brought 
All men, so awed and silent, in his steps. 

Hathless the King broke forth, “Ends it in this 
That great SiddArtha steals into his realm, 
"Wrapped in a clout, shorn, sandalled, cra"sdng food 
Of low-boms, he whose bfe was as a God’s 1 
My son ' heir of this spacious power, and heir 
Of Khngs who did but dap their palms to have 
What earth could give or eager service bung 1 
Thou should’st have come apparelled in thy rank, 
With shining spears and "tramp of horse and foot. 
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Lo ’ all my soldiers camped upon the road, 

And all my city waited at the gates , 

$ 

Wliere hast thou sojourned through these evil years 
Whilst thy crou ned father mourned ? and she, too, there 
Lived as the vudows use, foregomg joys , 
hTever once hearing sound of song or string. 

Nor wearing once the festal robe, tdl now 
When m her cloth of gold she welcomes home 
A heggar-spousc m yellow remnants clad. 

Son ' why is this I " 

“ My Father I ” came reply, 

“ It IS the custom of my raca” 

“ Thy race," 

Answered the King “ counteth a hundred thrones 
From Maha Sammat, hut no deed hke this.” 

“ Not of a mortal line,” the Master said, 

“ I spake, hut of descent myisible. 

The Buddhas who have been and who shall be ; 

Of these am I, and what they did I do. 
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And tins wlucli now befalls so fell before 
That at his gate a King m wamor-mail 
Should meet his son, a Prince in hermit- weeds , 

And that, by love and self-control, being more 
Than mightiest Kings in all them puissance, 

The appointed Helper of the Worlds should bow — 

As now do I — and with aU lowly love 
Proffer, where it is owed for tender debts, 

The first-fruits of the treasure he hath brought 
Which now I proffer.” 

Then the Kmg amazed 

Inquired “ What treasure ? ” and the Teacher took 
Meekly the royal palm, and while they paced 
Through worshipping streets — the Princess and the Kmg 
On either side — ^he told the thmgs which make 
Por peace and pureness, those Four noble Truths 
Which hold all wisdom as shores shut the seas. 

Those eight nght Rules whereby who will may walk — 
Monarch or slave — upon the perfect Path 
That hath its Stages Four and Precepts Eight, 
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Whereby whoso will hvo — mighty or mean 
Wise or unlearned, man, woman, young or old — 
Shall soon or late break fiom the wheels of hie 
Attammg blest hTirvflna So they came 
Into the Palace-porch, Suddhbdana 
With brows unknit drmking the mighty words. 
And m his own hand carrying Buddha’s bowl, 
Whdst a new hght brightened the lovely eyes 
Of sweet Yasbdhara and sunned her tears , 

And that mght entered they the Way of Peace 
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A BnoAT) mead spreads by swift Koba,na’8 bank 
At Nagara , five days shall bring a man 
In ox-wam thither from Benares’ shrmes 
Eastward and northward journeying The horns 
Of white Himila look upon the place, 

Which aU the year is glad ■with blooms and gut 
By groves made green from that bnght streamlet’s wava 
Soft are its slopes and cool its fragrant shades, 

And holy aU the spuit of the spot 

Unto this time the breath of eve comes hushed 

Over the tangled thickets, and high heaps 

Of carved red stones cloven by root and stem 

Of creepmg fig, and clad ■with wa-vmg ved 

Of leaf and grass The still snake glistens forth 
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From cnirabled work of lac and cedar-beama 
To coil lus folds there on deep-graven slabs , 

Tbo lizard dwells and darts o’er painted floora 
Wliere Kings have paced , the grey fox btters safe 
Under the broken thrones , only the peaks, 

And stream, and sloping lawns, and gentle airs 
Abide imchangedL All else, like aU fair shows 
Of hfe, are fled — for this is where it stood, 

The city of Suddliodana, the hill 
"WlicrGon, upon an eve of gold and blue 
At smlang sun Lord Buddha set himself 
To teach the Law in hearmg of his own. 

Lo ' ye shall read it in the Sacred Books 
How, bemg met m that glad pleasaunce-place — 

A garden in old days with hangmg walks, 
Foimtams, and tanks, and rose-banked terraces 
Girdled by gay pavilions and the sweep 
Of stately palace-fronts — ^the Master sate 
Eminent, worshipped, all the earnest throng 
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Watclung tliG oponing of lus lips to leam 
That wisdom which hath made our Asia mild , 
"Wliercto four hundred crores of hvmg souls 
Witness this day. Upon the King’s right hand 
He sate, and round were ranged the S^kya Lords 
Ananda, Devadatta— all the Court 
Behind stood Seriyut and Mugallan, chiefs 
Of the calm brethren in the yellow garb, 

A goodly company. Between his knees 
Rahula smiled with wondering childish eyes 
Bent on the awful face, while at his feet 
Sate sweet TasOdhara, her heartaches gone, 
Foreseeing that fair love which doth not feed 
On fleetmg sense, that life which knows no age, 
That blessed last of deaths when Death is dead, 
His victory and hera Wherefore she laid 
Her hand upon his hands, folding around 
Her silver shoulder-cloth his yellow robe, 

Nearest in all the world to him whose words 
The Three Worlds waited for. I cannot tell 
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A small part of tlie splendid lore wlucli broke 

From Buddlia’s bps I am a late-come scribe 

Wbo love tbe Master and bis love of men, 

And tell this legend, knowing be was ■wise. 

But bave not wit to speak beyond tbe books , 

And tune batb blurred tbeir script and ancient sense, 

MTiicb once was new and imgbty, movmg all 

A bttle of that large discourse I know 

■Wbicb Buddha spake on tbe soft Indian eve. 

Also I know it -wilt that they who beard 

AYere more — lakhs more — crores more — than could be seen 

Foi aU tbe Devas and tbe Dead thronged tbeie, 

Till Heaven v as emptied to tbe seventh zone 

And uttermost dark HeUs opened fcberr bars , 

Also tbe dayhgbt hngered past its time 

In rose-leaf radiance on tbe watching peaks, 

So that it seemed Higbt bstened in tbe glens 

And Hoon upon tbe mountabis , yea ' they ■write, 

Tbe Evemng stood between them bke some maid 

Celestial, love-struck, rapt, tbe smooth-rolled clouds 

o 
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Her braided hair j the studded stars tbe pearls 

And diamonds of lier coronal , tbe moon 

Her forebead-jewel, and tbe deepening dark 

Her woven garments. ’Twas ber close-beld breatb 

Wbicb came in scented sigbs across tbe lawns 

Wbilo our Lord taugbt, and, wbile be taugbt, wbo heard 

Tbougb bo were stranger in tbe land, or slave, 

High caste or low, come of tbe Aryan blood. 

Or Mlocb or Jungle-dweller — seemed to bear 
Wbat tongue bis fellows talked. Hay, outside those 
Wlio crowded by tbe nver, great and small, 

Tbe birds and beasts and creepmg things — ’tis wnt — 
Had sense of Buddha’s vast embracing love 
And took the promise of bis piteous speech ; 

So that their bves — pnsoned in shape of ape, 

Tiger, or deer, shagged bear, jackal, or wolf, 
Foiil-feeding lute, pearled dove, or peacock gemmed. 
Squat toad, or speckled serpent, lizard, bat ; 

Tea, or of fish fanning the nver-waves — 

Touched meekly at the skirts of brotherhood 
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With man wlio hath less innocence than these , 
jfVnd m mute gladness Icneiv their bondage broke 
"Wlidst Buddha spake these things before tlio Kmg — 


0 


Oh, A 1 UTA 1 A ’ measure not -with -words 

Til’ Immeasurable , nor sink the string of thought 
Into the rathomless Who asks doth err, 

Who ans-uers, errs Say nought 1 


Tlie Books teach Darkness -was, at first of all. 
And Brahm, sole meditating in that I^^ight 
Look not for Brahm and the Beginnmg there 1 
Nor him, nor any hght 


Shall any gazer see -with mortal eyes, 

Or any searcher know by mortal mind , 
Veil after veil -mil lift — but there must be 
Veil upon veil behind. 
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Stars swoop and quostion not This is enough 
Tliat hfo and death and joy and woo abide , 

And cause and sequence, and the course of tune, 

And Being’s ceaseless tide, 

Winch, over-changing, runs, linked like a nver 
By ripples following npplcs, fast or slow — 

Tlie same yet not the same — from for-olF fountain 
To where its waters flow 

Into the seas. Those, steaming to the Sun, 

Give the lost wavelets hack m cloudy fleece 

To trickle doivn the hiUs, and ghde again , 

Havmg no pause or peace. 

This IS enough to know, the phantasms are ; 

The Heavens, Earths, Worlds, and changes changing 
them 

A mighty wlnrhng wheel of strife and stress 
Winch none can stay or stem. 

Pray not ! the Darkness wiU not hnghten ! Ask 
Nought from the Silence, for it cannot speak 1 

Vox not your mournful minds with pious pams 1 
Ah * Brothers, Sisters ' seek 
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Nought from the helpless gods by gift and hymn, 

Nor bribe ■with blood, nor feed "with frmt and cakes , 
Withm yourselves dehverance must he sought , 

Each man his prison makes. 

Each hath such lordslup as the loftiest ones , 

Naj'j for -with Po'W'ers above, around, helo-w. 

As •with all flesh and -whatsoever hves, 

Act maketh joy and -woo. 

What hath been bnngoth -what shall he, and is, 

Worse — better — last for first and first for last 
The Angels m the Heavens of Gladness reap 
Fruits of a holy past 

The demls m the underworlds -wear out 
Deeds that -were wicked in an age gone by 
Nothmg endures fair virtues -waste -with tune, 

Foul sms gro-w purged thereby. 

Who toded a slave may come ane-w a Prince 
For gentle -worthmess and meiit won , 

Wlio ruled a Kmg may wander earth m rags 
For thmgs done and undone 
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Higher than India’s yo may lift your lot, 

And sink it lower than the worm or gnat , 

The end of many myriad hves is this, 

The end of myriads that. 

Only, while turns this wheel invisible, 

Ho pause, no peace, no staying-place can be ; 

Who mounts wiU fall, who falls may mount , the spokes 
Go round unceasingly i 


« 




If ye lay hound upon the wheel of change, 

And no way were of breaking from the cham, 
The Heart of boundless Bemg is a curse, 

The Soul of Things fell Pam. 

Ye are not bound ! the Soul of Thmgs is sweet, 
The Heart of Bemg is celestial rest , 

Stronger than woe is will that which was Good 
Doth pass to Better — Best 
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I, Buddlo, who wopt with all my brothers’ tears, 
"Whoso lieart was broken by a whole world’s woe. 
Laugh and am glad, for there is Liberty 1 
Ho ' ye who suffer ' know 

Ye suffer from yourselves. Hone else compels, 
None other holds you that ye hve and die, 

And whirl upon the wheel, and hug and kiss 
Its spokes of agony. 

Its tiro of tears, its nave of nothingness. 

Behold, I show you Truth ! Lower than heD, 

■* Higher than heaven, outside the utmost stars, 
Farther than Brahm doth dwell. 

Before beginnmg, and veithout an end. 

As space eternal and as surety sure. 

Is fixed a Power divme which moves to good, 

Only its laws endure. 

This IS its touch upon the blossomed rose. 

The fashion of its hand shaped lotus-leaves , 

In dark soil and the silence of the seeds 
The robe of Sprmg it weaves , 
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That is its painting on the glorious clouds, 
ibid these its emeralds on the peacock’s tram ; 

It hath its stations m the stars , its slaves 
In hghtning, v'md, and ram. 

Out of the dark it •wrought the heart of man, 

Out of dull shells the pheasant’s pencilled neck , 

Ever at toil, it brings to lovehness 
All ancient -wrath and ■wreck. 

The grey eggs in the golden sun-bird’s nest 
Its treasures are, the bees’ six-sided cell 

Its honej'-pot ; the ant -wots of its ways, 

The white doves know them well. 

It spreadeth forth for flight the eagle’s wings 
What tune she bearoth home her prey , it sends 

The she-woK to her cubs , for unloved things 
It findeth food and friends 

It is not marred nor stayed m any use, 

All hketh it , the sweet white nulk it bnngs 

To mothers’ breasts j it brmgs the white drops, too, 
Wherewith the young snake stmgs 
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Tlie ordered music of tlie marcbmg orbs 
It makes m vieivless canopy of sky ; 

In deep abyss of eartb it bides up gold, 

Sards, sappbires, lazub 

Ever and ever brmgmg secrets forth, 

It sittetb m tbe green of forest-glades 

Hursmg strange seedbngs at tbe cedar’s root, 

Demsmg leaves, blooms, blades. 

It slaj etb and it savetb, nowise moved 
Except unto tbe workmg out of doom , 

Its threads are Love and Life , and Death and Pam 
Tbe shuttles of its loom. 

It maketb and unmaketb, mendmg aH , 

What it bath wrought is better than bath been , 

Slow grows tbe splendid pattern that it plans 
Its wistful bands between. 

This is its work upon tbe tbmgs ye see, 

Tbe unseen tbmgs are more , men’s hearts and minds, 

Tbe thoughts of peoples and their ways and wiUs, 

Those, too, tbe great Law bmds 
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UnHeen it helpeth ye Tvitli faitkful liands, 
UiilieaTd it speaketh stronger than the storm 
Pity and Love are man’s because long stress 
Moulded blind mass to form. 

It vnll not be contemned of any one ; 

Wbo tbvj’arts it loses, and -wbo serves it gains , 
The hidden good it pays with peace and bliss, 
The hidden iU -with pains. 

It seeth everywhere and marketh all • 

Do right — ^it recompenseth * do one wrong — 
The equal retnbution must be made, 

Though Dhaeua tarry long. 

It knows not wrath nor pardon , utter-true 
Its measures mete, its faultless balance weighs , 
Times are as nought, to-morrow it wiU judge, 

Or after many days. 

By this the slayer’s knife did stab himself ; 

The unjust judge hath lost his own defender ; 
The false tongue dooms its he , the creeping thief 
And spoiler rob, to render 
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Such 18 the La^\ wluch moves to righteousness, 
Which none at last can turn aside or stay , 
The heart of it is Love, the end of it 

Is Peace and Consummation sweet. Obey 1 


^ -h it- * 


Tlie Books say well, my Brothers I each man’s hfe 
The outcome of his former hving is , 

The bygone wrongs brmg forth sorrows and woes, 
The bygone nght breeds bhss. 

That which ye sow ye reap See yonder fields ! 

The sesamum was sesamum, the com 
Was com. The Silence and the Darkness knen ' 
So IS a man’s fate bom. 

He cometh, reaper of the things he sowed, 
Sesamum, com, so much cast m past birth j 
And so much weed and poison-stuff, which mar 
Him and the achmg earth 
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If he shah labour nghtly, rooting these, 

And planting wholesome seedlings where they grew, 
Fruitful and fair and clean the ground shall he, 

Amd nch the harvest due 

If he who hveth, learning whence woe springs, 
Endureth patiently, striving to pay 
His utmost debt for ancient evils done 
In Love and Truth alway ; 

If making none to lack, he throughly purge 
The he and lust of self forth from his blood , 
Suffering all meekly, rendering for offence 
Nothing but grace and good ^ 

If he shall day by day dwell merciful, 

Holy and just and kind and true , and rend 
Desire from where it clings with bleedmg roots. 

Till love of hfe have end 

He — dying — leaveth as the sum of him 

A life-count closed, whose ills are dead and quit, 
Whose good is quick and mighty, far and near. 

So that fruits follow it. 
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No need Iiatli such to hve as ye name Me , 

That which hegnn in him when he began 
Is finished he hath wrought the purpose through 
Of what did make him Mam 

Never shall yeammgs torture him, nor sms 
Stam him, nor ache of earthly joys and woes 
Invade his safe eternal peace , nor deaths 
And hves recur He goes 

Unto Nihvana. He is one with Life 
Yet hves not. He is blest, ceasmg to be 
Oil, HAiH PADiiE, OM ' the Dewdrop shps 
Into the shining sea ' 


* 


« 


* 


•» 


This IS the doctrme of the Kakma. Learn ' 
Only when all the dross of sm is qmt. 
Only when Me dies like a white flame spent 
Death dies along with it 
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Say not “ I am,” “ I was,” or " I sliall be,”' 

Think not ye pass from house to house of flesh 
Like travellers who remember and forget, 
Hi-lodged or weU-lodged. Fresh 

Issues upon the Universe that sum 

Winch IS the lattermost of hvos It makes 
Its habitation as the worm spms silk 
And dwells therein. It takes 

Function and substance as the snake’s egg hatched 
Takes scale and fang , os feathered reed-seeds fly 
O’er rock and loam and sand, until they find 
Their marsh and multiply. 

Also it issues forth to help or huit 

When Death the bitter murderer doth smite, 

Eed roams the unpurged fragment of him, dnven 
On winds of plague and bhght 

13ut when the mdd and ,iust die, sweet airs breathe ; 

The world grows richer, as if desert-stream 
Should smk away to sparkle up again 
Purer, with broader gleam 
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So merit won n iimctli the happier age 
Winch by dement haltolh short of end , 

Yet must tins Law of Love reign King of all 
Before the KaJpas end 

Wiat lots 1 — Brothers 1 the Darkness lets 1 which breeds 
Ignorance, mazed n hereby je take these shows 

For true, and thirst to have, and, having, elmg 
To lusts which work you woes 

To that will tread the Middle Koad, u hose course 
Bright Reason traces and soft Quiet smoothes , 

Ye who will take the high Nmdina-way 
List the Four Noble Trutha 

Tlie First Truth is of /So? roio Be not mocked ! 

Life which 3^6 pnzo is long-drami agony; 

Only its pams abide , its pleasures are 
As bi’-ds which hght and fly 

Ache of the birth, ache of the helpless days. 

Ache of hot 3"outh and ache of manhood’s piime , 

Ache of the chdl grey years and choking death, 

Tlieso fill your piteous time 
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Sweet IS fond Love, but funeral-flames must kiss 
The breasts which pillow and the bps which clin 
Grallant m warhke flight, but vultures pick 
, The joints of chief and King 

Beauteous is Earth, but aU its forest-broods 
Plot mutual slaughter, hungering to live ; 

Of sapphire are the skies, but'.when men cry 
Famished, no drops they give. 

Ask of the sick, the mourners, ask of him 
Who tottereth on his stafi^ lone and forlorn, 

“ liketh thee hfe ? ” — these say the babe is wise 
That weepeth, being born. 

The Second Truth is Sorroitfs Cause What gnef 
Springs of itself and springs not of Desire 1 
Senses, and things perceived mmgle and hght 
Passion’s quick spark of fire : 

So flameth Tnshna, lust and thirst of things 
Eager ye cleave to shadows, dote on dreams ; 

A false Self m the midst ye plant, and make 
A world around which seems ; 
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Bhiul to t])C lioight bcjojid, deaf to the sobikI 
Of SB cot nil's bi'catbed horn far jiast Inclra’s slcj . 

Dumb to Die summons of the Inie life kept 
b'or Imu A\bo false puts by 

So groB tlic slnfes and lusts Avbicb make eartli’s war, 
So grieve poor cheated hearts and flow salt tears , 

So B’ax the passions, ennes, angers, liates , 

So years chase blood-stained years 

With •vrild rod feet So, udiere the gram should grow, 
Spreads the biriln-iveed -with its evil root 

And poisonous blossoms , liardly good seeds find 
Sod -where to fall and shoot , 

And drugged mtli poisonous dnnlc the soul departs, 
And fierce with thirst to dnnk Karma returns , 

Sense-struck again the sodden self begms, 

And new deceits it earns. 

The Third is Son oto's Ceasing This is peace 
To conquer love of self and lust of life, 

To teal deep-rooted passion from the breast. 

To still the inward strife , 
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Por love to clasp Eternal Beauty close , 

For glory to be Lord of self, for pleasure 

To live beyond tbo gods , for countless wealtb 
To lay up lasting treasure 

Of perfect service rendered, duties done 
In chanty, soft speech, and stainless days 

Tliese nebes shall not fade away in life, 

Hor any death dispraisa 

Then Sorrow ends, for Life and Daath have ceased , 
How shoidd lamps flicker when their od is spent ? 

The old sad count is clear, the new is clean , 

Thus hath a man content 


* * * * 


The Fourth Truth is Tlie Way It openeth wide. 
Flam for all feet to tread, easy and near, 

Tlie NoUe Eightfold Path , it goeth straight 
To peace and refuge Hear 1 
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iMniufold tracks lend to yon sister-pcaks 

Around whose snows the gilded clouds me cuiled, 
By steep or gentle slopes the climber comes 
A^Hieie hi'eaks that other ivorld. 

Strong lunhs may dare the rugged road which stonns, 
Soarmg and peidous, the mountam’s breast , 

The weak must wmd from sloiver ledge to ledge 
With many a place of rest 

So is the Eightfold Path which brmgs to peace , 

By lower or by uppei heights it goes 
The firm soul hastes, the feeble tames All 
Wdl reach the simht snows 

The Eirst good Level is Rtqht Doctrine. Walk 
In fear of Dharmn, shunning aU offence , 

In heed of Karma, which doth make man’s fate , 

La lordship over sense. 

The Second is Right Purpose Have good-will 
To all that hves, letting unkindness die 
And greed and wrath , so that your hves be made 
Like soft au-s passing by 
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Tlie TIlird is R^glit Discourse. Govern the hps 
As thep vrere palace-doors, the King vnthin , 
Tranquil and fair and courteons he all words 
Which from that presence wiiu 

The Toiirth is Right Behaiiovr. Let each act 
Assod a faidt or help a ment grow 
Like tlireads of sflver seen through crystal heads 
Let love through good deeds show. 

Four higher roadways he. Only those feet 

3Iay tread them which have done with earthly things 
Right Puntg. Right Thought, Right Londnms, 

Right Rapture. Spread no wings 

For sunward Sight, thou soul with unplumed vans ! 

Sweet is the lower air and safe, and Imown 
The homelv levels . onlv strong ones leave 
The nest each makes his own. 


Dear is the love, I know, of Wife and Child; 

Pleasant the friends and pastimes of your years ; 
Fruitful of good life's gentle charities ; 

False, though firm-set. its fears. 
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Live — ye ivlio must — such lives as hvc ou these , 
Make golden stair-vays of your weakness, use 
By daily sojourn with those phantasies 
To lovelier verities. 

So sliall yo pass to clearer heights and find 
Easier ascents and Lighter loads of sms, 

And larger v ill to burnt the bonds of sense, 

Eiiteimg the Path IVlio wins 

To such commencement hath the Fiist Stage touched, 
Ho knows the Noble Trutlis, the Eightfold Eoad 
By feiv or many stops such shall attain 
Nhivana’s blest abode. 

Who standeth at the Second Stage, made free 
From doubts, delusions, and the mward strife. 

Lord of all lusts, quit of the priests and books, 

Shall live but one morc hfa 

Yet onward lies the Third Stage purged and pure 
Hath grown the stately spirit here, hath iisen 
To love aU livmg thmgs m perfect peace 
His hfe at end, life’s prison 
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Is broken Nay, there arc v/lio surely pass 
Living and visible to utmost goal 
By Fourth Staqe of the Holy ones — the Buddhs — 
And they of stainless soul 

Lo ' hke fierce foes slam, by some -warrior, 

Ten sins along these Stages he m dust, 

Tlie Love of Self, False Faith, and Doubt are three, 
T-wo more,' Hatred and Lust 

Who of these Five is conqueror hath trod 
Three stages out of Four yet there abide 
The Love of Life on earth, Desire for Heaven, 
Self-Praise, Error, and Pnde 

As one -who stands on yonder sno-wy horn 

Ha-ving nought o’er him hut the boundless blue. 
So, these sms bemg slam, the man is come 
NmvA^TA’s verge unto. 

Him the Gods envy from their lower seats , 

Him the Three Worlds m rum should not shake , 
AH life LS hved for him, all deaths are dead , 

Karma will no more make 
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No'i.v houses Seeking nothing, ho gems all , 

Foregoing self, the Universe grows “ I ” 

If any teach UIEVAISI’A is to cease, 

Say unto such they he 

If any teach UTRVANA is to live 

Say unto such they err , not knowing this, 

Nor what light slimes hoyond their broken lamps, 

Uor lifeless, timeless bhss. 

Enter the Path ! There is no grief like Hate ' 

Ho pains hke passions, no deceit like sense ' 

Enter the Path ' far hath he gone whose foot 
Treads down one fond offence. 

Enter the Path ' Tliore sprmg the heahng streams 
Quenclung all thirst' there bloom th’ immortal flowers 
Carpetmg all the way with joy ' there throng 
Swiftest and su eetest hours ! 



232 the light of ASIA. 

More IS the treasure of the Law than gems , 
Sweeter than comb its sweetness , its dehghts 
Delightful past compare Thereby to hve 
Hear the live Rules anght — 

Kill not — for Pity’s sake — and lest ye slay 
The meanest thing upon its upward way 

Give freely and receive, but take from none 
By greed, or force or fraud, what is his own 

Bear not false witness, slander not, nor lie j 
Truth is the speech of inward punty 

Shun drugs and dnnks which work the wit abuse , 
Clear mmds, clean bodies, need no S6ma juice 

Touch not thy neighbour’s ■wife, neither commit 
Sms of the flesh unla'wful and unfit. 
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Tlioso words tho ]\Iaster spako of duties duo 
To father, mother, children, fellows, fi lends , 
Tcacluug how such as may not swiftly broalc 
The chngmg chams of sense — whose feet are weak 
To tread tho higher road — should order so 
This hie of flesh that all their hither days 
Pass blameless m discharge of chanties 
And first true footfalls 111 the Eightfold Path , 
Living pure, reverent, patient, pitiful. 

Loving aU things which hve even as themselves , 
Because what falls for dl is fruit of ill 
Wrought in tho past, and what falls well of good , 
And that by howsomuch the householder 
Purgeth himself of self and helps the world, 

By so much happier conies he to next stage. 

In so much bettered bemg This he spake. 

As also long before, when our Lord v alked 
By Eajagnha m tho bamboo-grove 
For on a dawn he walked there and beheld 
Tho housoliolder Smgfila, newly bathed, 
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Bowmg himself with hare head to tlie earth, 

To Ileaven, and all four quarters , while he threw 
Eice, red and white, from both hands “Wherefore thu 
Bowest thou, Brother ? ” said the Lord , and he, 

“ It IS the way, Great Sir I our fathers taught 
At eveiy daivn, before the toil begins, 

To hold off cvd from the sky above 

And earth beneath, and all the winds which blow ” 

Then the World-honoured spake • “ Scatter not nee, 

But offer loving thoughts and acts to alL 
To parents as the East where nses hght , 

To teachers as the South whence nch gifts come , 

To wife and children as the West where gleam 
Colours of love and calm, and all days end , 

To fnends and kinsmen and aU men as Horth 
To humblest hving things beneath, to Saints 
And Angels and the blessed Dead above 
So shall all evd be shut off, and so 
The six mam quarters ivill be safely kept ” 
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But to his oiiTi, them of the yellow rohe — 

They mIio, as wakened eagles, soar with scorn 
From life’s low vale, and vnng towards the Sun — 

To these he taught the Ten Ohsen’ances 

The Dasa-SiJ, and hoiv a mendicant 

Must know the Tlnce Dooib and the Tuple Tlioiuj]if<< , 

The Si if old States of Mind , the Fivefold Poiceis, 

The Ei<ilit Hiqh Gates of Purity , the Modes 
Of XJnderstandinq , Iddln , Upehslid , 

The Five Cheat Meditations, which are food 

\ 

Sm eeter than Amnt for the holy soul , 

The Jlidnas and the Tlnee Chief Refvqes 
Also he taught his omi hoiv they should dwell , 

How hve, free from the snares of love and wealth , 
"What eat and dnnk and carry — three plam cloths, — 
Yellow, of stitched stuff, worn with shoulder hare — 

A girdle, ahnshowl, strainer Thus he laid 
The great foundations of our Sangha well. 

That noble Order of the Yellow Eohe 
"Which to this day standeth to help the "World 
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So all that night he spake, teaching the Larr. 
And on no eyes fell sleep — ^for they Tvho heard 
Eejoiced vrith tireless joy. ALo the Eing, 
When this vras finished, rose npon his throne 
And vrith bared feet bovred lovr before hi=: Son 
TTi^sing Ms hem; and said, “Take me, 0 Son ' 
Lovrest and least of all thy Company.'’ 

And sweet Yasodhaia, all happy now, — 

Cried “ Give to Eahnla — thon Blessed One ! 

The Treasure of the Kingdom of thy Word 
For his inheritance.’’ Thus passed these Three 
Into the Path, 


<7 

Here endeth what I write 
"Who love the JIastex for his love of us. 

A little knowing, little have I told 
Touching the Teacher and the Ways of Peace. 
Forty-five rains thereafter showed he those 
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Tn mnny lands and many tongues, and gave 
Our Asia liglit, that still is lieautifiil, 

Conquering tlie n orld u ith spirit of strong gmce 
All n liicli IS UTitten in tlio lioly Books, 
iVnd where ho passed and rvlint proud Emperors 
Carved his sweet woiAs upon the rocks and caves 
And how — m fuhiess of the times — it fell 
Tlie Buddha died, the great Tathfignto, 

Even as a man ’mongst men, fulfilbng aU 
And how a thousand thousand crores since then 
Have trod the Path which leads whither he went 
Unto UravAKA where the Sdence hves. 

0 

Ah ! Blessed Lord ! Oh, Hjgh UEuvEiinR ' 

EoRGIVE this FEEBLE SCRIPT, WHICH DOTH THEE WRONG, 

Measuring with little wit thy lofty Love. 

Ah ' Lover ' Brother ' Guide ' Lamp of the Law ! 

I TAKE irr refuge in thy name and thee ' 
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I TAKE JIT REFUGE IK THT LaVT OF GoOD i 
I TAKE JIT REFUGE THT OPUER ! GJ/ / 

The Deft is ok the lotus ' — ^Eise, Gp^at Suk 

A:>I> LIFT :IT LEAF AJ.'H IHX HE TTITH THE VTAVE. 
0:i HAJa PADHE nuji, the Suj^-plse cozies I 
The Devtdrop slip^ ikto the shikikg Sea ' 


THE EKD 


E'V E/ htJ E, H/ • so . CO 
EDVrBU^Cm A*"II LO’'I>0'. 




